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like your arched cell, with pendant moss; 
The ripling stream from yonder shaggy rock, 
Reposing in the quiet bosom of the vale; 
The hoary anchorite mumbling his prayers, 


i . # 4 — 


* HE horrors of the night welcomed 
the dawn of the morning: The shep- 


herds' horns were heard, and the sun 


was ascending from behind the moun- 
tains. The Countess and Julia rose 
before the signal of Goismormant. He 
stood waiting in the anti- room till they 
made their appearance. They then 
proceeded to the eastern draw. bridge. 
The lock of the gate, at the entrance 
of the bridge, had been so long dis- 
used, that it was difficult to force back 
the bolt; and as old Goismormant at- 
tempted to raise the port-cullis, the 
pullies which the chains run over would 
not move, without the assistance of 
VOL, 11, B 
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the Countess at the windless. When 

the draw.bridge was let down, they 
trembled ns they walked over the de- 
cayed planks, viewing the dreadful 
bye beneath them. 


The postern had not been opened 
since the.death of the late Count, who 
often visited Rolando from rouge _ 
ter. 


Ascending the bill on which stood 
the Defence of Savoy, about a quarter 
of a mile from the Castle, which was 
connected with the main body by out- 
works, Goismormant pointed out the 
road they were to take, ascending and 
descendin g the lower rocks, to the vale, 


The mist risin 18 from the valley ob- 


scured the greatest part of the track, 


but which, he assured them, they could 
not miss, if they remembered the peaks 
of the rocks, and follow ed the ee 
of the path. of 


on taking leave, he thus in 
them: „Obey the instructions of Ro- 
Jando dangers threaten your peace in 


: o * 


(i 


Un 


bring disaster with it; let Heaven 
guide your steps, and regulate your 
thoughts in this short pilgrimage to 


Rolando. Return to matins, noble: 
Countess; your punctual attendance: 
there, under Providence, will farther 
the designs of your rien He now 
left them. 


As they — along, before them 
bounded the stag, roebuck, and hare ; 


the red partridge in pairs, Pheasant, 
and wild turkey, rustled from the 
brake, whirling their flights as they, 


approached ; and the turtle and ring- 


dove, from the branches of the neigh- 


bouring fir, began. their plaintive coo : 
innumerable birds were proclaiming the 


cheering influence of the vernal morn. 


They soon found the rock crested 


with the trees, pointed out by Gois- 
mormant, which hung over the preci- 


pice of the vale. 


Following the path which turn d 
down the ravine among the rocks, part 

of the beautiful vale opened to their 
| B 2 
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ihe Castle. Your arrival here may 
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8 JULIA D HAUMORNTr. 


view; the other was not cleared from 
the dank vapours of the morning. 


Here the venerable Rolando, who 
performed the ceremony of presenting 
the white: roebuck to the Countess, 
had first his silent dwelling place; the 
storm rolling over his head, and peace. 
ful security unt him to a gradual 
. 


This. nermitage had been ate 

from the holy wars of the Crusades.— 
Rolando was invited to it, on the death 
of a very old anchorite, by the father of 

the late Count, who ** travelled into 


Calabria. 


He Was of the order: of the Hermits 
of St. Francis, instituted by Friar Ro- 
bert, the celebrated holy man of Cala- 
bria, whom Charles VIII. sent for to 
His house at Plessis, in his lingering 
illness, and whose prayers to him the 
king believed were efficacious. 3 


5 Rolande was of an ancient and ines. 
trious family in Calabria; he devoted 
. himself to an early ascetic life the 


TULIA D'HAUMONT. | 9 


austerity of his principles were similar 


to those of Hermit Robert: pulse, bread, 
honey, and dried fruits were his only 
food, and the water his beverage: yet 
though in his own person custom re— 
conciled bim to this pure aliment, he 


denied not to others the general boun - 


ty which Heaven provided. 


This venerable man, famed through 
all Dauphiny for his extraordinary ta- 
lents and good sense, gained him the 


confidence oi the rich and the poor. — 
To the rich, in worldly affairs, he had 


imparted counsel, which their experi- 
ence proved beneficial. The poor he 


strengthened with religious exhorta- 


tion, reconciled their animosities, and 
_ relieved their distresses by pecuniary 
bounty. Lest tempted by reports of 
his wealth, unawed by his sober piety 
and inoffensive life and manners, wick- 
ed persons might combine against his 
life, he always referred the unfortu- 


nate to the Convent of Fraternite, 


where his recommendation procured 
them succour. 
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10 JULIA D HAUMONT. 


The revenues of this convent he had 
increased in wealth by his religious in- 
fluence, and over which he had been 
often solicited to preside. 


Three days in the week he set apart 
to his numerous poor visitants; he 
heard their confessions, and gave them 
orders to the Convent for relief ; pre- 
scribed for their health, consoled them 
In their worldly trials, imparted to 
them fortitude. Though skilled in the 
theory of physic, his chief advice for 
bodily ailment was temperance and oc- 
casional abstinence; and in the disorders 
of the mind, meditation and prayer: but 
before the suppliant received his boun- 
ty and good counsel, he was obliged to 
give honest and good proof of holy 
5 zeal for gos per revelation. 


This was the man whom the Finn. | 
tess and Julia sought on the third day 
of their ar rival. ” | 


Thecell of Naa was Wider a crag- 
gy rock, which rose to a considerable 
height. The dislocated blocks of stone 
were interspersed with i ivy, my rtle, and 
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baggy weeds. On the brink of the 
precipice, sloping to the east, a beech 
of enormous size projected its trunk 
towards the vale, its pendant bows 
Teaching half way down the side of the 


rock. Eastward of the cavern a short 


distance, a natural cascade rolled from 
rock to rock, till its waters reposed in 
a channel, skirted by a shelving wood 
of pine and fir; the stream forming a 


curvature to the boundary of the vale, 


was lost at length through the wind- 
ings of the lower hills. 


At the mouth of the ravine, opening 
to the vale, and through which they 
descended, an old broad-leaved spread- 
ing laurel almost covered the opening. 


As they approached, they were sur- 


rised by the twittering of a robbin, 
which flew from bow to bow. It made 
the same noise as these birds are accus- 
tomed to when they perceive their 
young in ambush ; it fled, chattering, 
as they advanced, on the ground before 


them; then perched oa an ever- green, 


which grew at the mouth of the cell, 


making the same chirp. 
3 4 
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Before they had reached the hermi- 
tage, Rolando came forth, and the 
same robbin perched upon his shoul- 
der, casting his eyes on the Countess 
and Julia, who had thrown their veils 
over their faces. He said, my little 
companion here has given me notice 
of some early visitants. The fog is 
not risen from the vale---I beseech you 
to enter my cell. I was at my prayers, | 
adoring Heaven for its bounty, in be- 
stowing peace and length of days on a 
very old man, whose eyes are once 
more opened to the cheering SUN, 


When they entered the cell, the spa- 
cious dome, encrusted with spar, and 
other minerals, and the order and neat- 
ness of his furniture, struck them with 
inci ene veneration. 


On one side of the entrance stood 
an offertory on a block of black marble, 
on which was raised a large crucifix 
of wood: at the foot of the crucifix, 
a skull covered with a rich erystal vase, 
in frame work ; a large illuminated vo- 
lume opened on the block: on the 
other side, a long bench of stone, ca- 
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vered with a mat; at the end of the 
cell, a pointed door; and on each side, 
a circular window with iron bars: be- 
tween the block of marble and this 
door, which seemed to open to his sleep- 
ing apartment, was another of a simi- 
lar form, and over it a shelf, which 
held a range of large folios, bound in 
thick skins. 


Rolando advanced to them, erect 
and commanding in his port, his face 


the sublime study of Guido; forehead 


prominent, broad des poiled of hair; eye- 
brows arched with long hair; his eyes 
were full, and hollowed deep under his 
projecting forehead ; his nose straight 
and prominent ; his complexion fair, 
with a tinge of departing colour in his 
cheeks, his silver beard falling on his 


breast; his hands folded in his black 


tunic, which was encircled with a white 
cord, to which a small crueifix hung. 
| He desired them to rest themselves 
on the bench, and he took his seat by 
their side. 
B 5 
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Rolando. „ This early salutation, 
fair 1 8, 3 my fears. You 
cannot have wandered long; the sun 
has not tinged the.tower on the hill : 
I marvel much at this visit ; some ur- 
gent bus ness brings you to my cheer- 
less cell.” 


The Countess and Julia put * 
their veils. 


1 « It is the Cans Hau- 
mont and her daughter.” 


His voice now faultered ; the little 
faded colour fled from his cheeks; he 
rose with a tumultuous groan ; he 


- trembled as he approached the cruci- 


tix, before which he fell with uplifted 
hands and eyes, beseeching them to 
kneel, and to address themselves to 
Heaven. 


THE PRAYER OF ROLANDO. 


«« Lord of heaven and earth, look 
down with an eye of pity on these thy 
helpless and benighted servants! O let 
thy tender mercy save] thy outstretch- 
ed arms defend! Let their affrighted 
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spuls be cheered with thy heavenly 


protection! Guard and defend them 


from the malice of the unrighteous 


transgressor. With che gentle dew of 


thy most tender pity, command their 


perishing hopes to spring; and should 


their tender natures feel the rough 
trial of affliction, renew expiring forti- 
tude in their hearts. But if thy chasten- 


ing arm must fall, O lift their souls 


in peace to thy most glorious realms, 

and crown their sufferings with im- 
mortal recompence! Be all their 
thoughts conveyed to thy mysterious 
ways, and teach them humility, when 
thou guidest all things to thy subduing 


will! And J implore thee, heavenly Fa- 


ther, as we journey onward in this pe- 
rilous life, make us examples of thy 


gracious succour, when we place our 


trust in hee; or smite us with thy 
Wrath when we presume to doubt of 
thy most potent government. May 
Heaven, which justifies its ways to man, 
still punish Sinners, and reward the 
good!“ 


The Countess and Julia knelt with 
Rolando, on each side of the offertory ; 
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he rose with renovated strength; the: 
colour remounted in his cheeks ; a pas 
cid smile —— in his countenance. 


' Rolando. « By whone' advice have 
you sought me, Countess ?” 


Countess. My thoughts were first 
my counsellors ; but Goismormant far- 
ther charmed me with his good report, 
and told me I mould tind nh com- 
fort here.” 


Rolando. e Heaven inspired your 
thoughts. Since your arrival in the 
Castle, my spirit has been brooding 
over your safety. I have petitioned 
Heaven for your preservation, Lady. 
For these two days my lips have only 
tasted the water of the rock, and my 
knees have been constantly bent in 
prayer. Inspiring sympathy has reach- 
ed your spotless souls. Now let me 
hear your sorrows; but I fear, the only 
comfort which I can bestow upon you 
is hope and heavenly confidence.“ 


She now related her fears; her sud- 
gen departure to the Castle, the ex- 
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pected arrival of Count Montmelian, 
the concealment of the Count, and by 
his desire, the past passages of her life. 


| When she came to St. Julien and Julia, 


she observed him raising his eyes to 
Heaven. 1 a | 


Relunds. 10 Heaven is just, and if | 


Faun nen n fall on nn house — 


Countess. In what have E offend- 
ed?“ 


Rolando. . The Count, 1 has 
made his atonement. %You must await 


the trial. Obey the Count, your hus- 
band. The ways of God are not for me 
to scan. His will, perhaps, a ruling 
Power directs, and all the Safety of your 
house depends upon it. I can only 


point ont a duty which brings hope for 


blessing. The pious Count, his father, 


sought by prayer and righteous deeds. 


the ways of Providence; his dying 
words must be obeyed, Seek no fur- 
ther yet; return in peace, with hope. 
An holy submission must govern you 
and that sweet innocent.“ 
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Countess. But I have fear, good fa- 
ther.” 


Rolando. © Those whom Heaven 
protects are armed with fortitude. 
Those who sink through fear have lost 
their trust in God. Strengthen your 
soul with prayer. If we strive to bear 
affliction with obedience, and look to 
Heaven as our guide, life and all its 
trials will be disarmed of those ter- 
ror which only can appal the 
wretch.” 


Countess. Montmelian, father —” 


Rolando: « Leave him to Heaven's 
disposal, and let your husband guide 


"Fat by his will.” 


Countess. © No counsel farther, good 


Rolando. * No more, Lady. Did I 
presume on future divination, I should 
profane thesolemn sanctuary of Heaven. 
No prophecy inspires my soul: you 
must await the trial which Heaven de- 
crees. 
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He now rose, and spread before them 
some dried sweetmeats and bread He 
afterwards led them to the door of his 
cell, and taking up a beechen horn, he 
told them they should see his numerous 
silvan family. After sounding it some 
little time, they beheld the same white 
roebuck bounding froma cliff, and ap- 

proaching his cell ; deer of various 
kinds entered the plain; and, what they 
thought extraordinary, flights of little 
birds came, and settled on the twigs 6 
round his hermitage. 0 


Approachin g the birds, among which 
they observed the turtle dove and wild 
pigeon, he scattered some grain from q 
a bag which he held in his hand ; but 
on seeing the Countess and Julia they k 
pF 


again took wing, and some of the deer | 
re- entered the wood. 


Henow told them, that habit had made 1 
the birds and animals familiar to him. 

The spot where he dwelt was never 
visited from pious respect, by those wha f 
followed the chase; and when the horns q 
of the hunters were heard, it was his = 
constant practice to sound his pipe, 
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which the deer, and other game, knew 
was the signal for flight to the vale, 
where they were fed in winter, and har- 
boured in safety. 


The birds he made tame by feeding; 
the robbin he brought up a nestling, 

which never forsook him, and would 

accompany him wherever he went. 


Desirous of knowing the history of 
the skull, so carefully and curiously | 
preserved under the Hr vase, they 

re-entered the cell. > 


Rolando. This Skull you now be- 
Hold is the emblem of mortal trespass, 
visited by the hand of Feaven. It has 
been handed down by every succeed- 
ing anchorite. It is the skull of Our- 
ron, the cruel Duke of Savoy, whom 
an ancestor of the Count, fighting 
face to face, slew with his own hands. 
When the Castle was retaken, it was 
impaled, and after standing some years 
on the Tower called the Defence of 
Savoy, it was taken down, and depo- 
sited here as you see; a relic to con- 
template at my orisons, to lead my 
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thoughts from earth to heaven; to 
warn the cruel, and to improve the 
wise. 


« The morning sun now rises over 
the mountains of Savoy. It should be 
seven. I shall soon be visited by the 
villagers. You will have time to reach 
the Castle for your matins. The good 
v hich, flows from your example will 

reach the hearts of all the poor de- 
pendants on the Count, and their unit. 
ed blessing on your heads will me- 
diate with Heaven for your safety. 


Nou take the benediction of alam 
do, and remem ber he has earthly com- 1 
forts to bestow in future on those who | 
can confide in his best counsel; and N 
| more, Ralando has a secret to impar t, : 
| when Heaven directs him to disclose it, 


which you, most noble Countess Hau- 
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, mont, and your fair daughter, will 
« richly prize ; and richly may it then 
k reward your patient sufferings. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


. 


— 
— — — 


As the gaunt wolf, which eyes the derer fold, 
Longs for his prey, but fears the mastiff bold, 
So ruthless hearts, meek innocence assall, 
Till wakeſul Justie o'er the foe prevail. 
SI IS a IN: 8 = — 
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Tur matins were scarce ended, 
when the trumpet from the north tur- 


ret announced the arrival of a courier. 


The Countess and Julia were prepared 
to hear the name of Montmelian. Julia 
startled at her approaching fate, sat 


motionless with her eyes fixed on her 


mother. The Countess held the letter of 
her husband in her hand, which, after 


_ earnestly perusing, said, „ there was 


no obedience respecting her nuptials 
enjoined in it. Let us then receive 
him with respect, and hope the mys- 
terious proceedings of my dearest Hau- 


mont will bring us peace at last.“ 


A ray of hope beamed on the Coun- 
tess, fortitude inspired her breast; she 
was resolved to receive the Montme- 

lian with firmness. 


ug * 
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Cecile came running to them, say- 
ing, Gripenau was arrived with a valet 


of Count Montmelian, who was within 


a league of the Castle; that he was con- 
ferring with Goismormant respecting 
certain honours to be shewn the Count, 
and which the latter protested against, 


Saying, he would consult the Countess 


before he gave up his NY: 
The girl had not finished her re- 


port, when the high bailiff asked admit 


tance, who s ating the case to the 
Countess, said, he was surprised to 


observe the insolence of Gri ipenau, Who 


had requested the marshalmen to be 


drawn out, and a party sent to escort 


the Count, haughtily demanding his 
oven presence at their head, with the 
surrender of the key. This he had per- 


emptorily refused, declaring, he would 


not acknowledge Count Montmelian 
the representative of his lawful Lord, 
while the Countess was in the Castle; 
that similar honours, 'tis true, had 
been paid him when the family of the 
Count was not there, but now the case 
was altered. To this Gripenau an— 
swered, calling him a villain, and an in- 
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sigator of insurrection, that he would 
acquaint the Count with his insolence, 
and get him discharged ; moreover, 
adding, that Gripenau was ordering 
many things about .the Castle in the 
name of Count Montmelian, and coun- | 
termanding all his orders, 


The Countess commended Goismor- 
mant for his fidelity and respect, and 
desired him to proceed in the ceremo- 
nial duties of the Castle as he judged 
proper, but at the same time to shew 

the Count all Poss ible respect. 


Goismormant, as he retired, replied, 
that was his duty, but he was sorry to 
say, it was not his inclination. 


cecile had been dispatched to recon- 
noitre, and give notice of the arrival 
of the Count and his suite. The trum- 
pet from the north turret again sound- 
ed, and in a short time afterwards the 
_ officious girl returned, saying, they 
were all arrived; —a prodigious suite, 
my Lady, and two black servants, very 
frightful fellows ; and then there were 
in the coach, with the Count and his 
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son, another gentleman with an Abbe, 
she believed, by the cross Which hung 
at his neck. 


These words of Cecile, like a dagger 
at the breast of the mother and the 
daughter, struck them with indescrib- 
able terror. The Countess had no 
more time to question her further, 
when the stern and insolent Gripenau 
announced the name of the Count, his 


son Signor Spagnoletti, and the Ab- 


be Reperti glio. 


The Count, as he entered introduced 
his friends: advanced with confidence, 
presenting his son to Julia. The son 
with effrontery welcomed her to the 
Castle; questioned her how she liked 
the frightful old spot; if she had re- 
covered her fears at La Prarie, and 
whether he might expect another 
visit from his rival? „ Stop, Sir,” 
cried the Countess, overhearing his 


rude salutation. We are here to re- 


ceive you and the Count your father 
with respect ; with honours due to 
those commands I have received from 
the Count my husband. While myself 
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and daughter mean not to infringe that 
duty, any occurrence Which might 
have transpired should be at this -mo- 
ment forgotten :” then turning to the 
father, she asked him, „ if he had 
brought letters from the Count her 
husband?“ 


Count Montmelian. * My creden- 
tials, Countess, are in his breast. I 
have his permission and his autho- 
rity, for this visit. You say he has sig- 
nified the same to you: wherefore, 
then, am I received with this haughty 
mien? It is plain you do not incline 
to the alliance of my son with your 
daughter. You know the terms of 
your refusal. The Count must forfeit 
his authority here, which,. by virtue 
of the will of his father, I am vested 


with. 


Countess. Myself and daughter are 
| prepared to obey his commands.” 


Count Montmelian. 1 0 re- 
spect due to those commands, and my 
authority here. Wherefore has that 
been refused me ?” 
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Countess. &** Wherein have I offend. 
ed ? 


Count Montmeliun. The high-bai- 
liff has refused to surrender the turrets 
in my name, The marshalmen were 
not under arms. Moreover, Il am in- 
formed, the peasantry assembled yes- 
terday in the hall of audience; you re- 
ceived seditious complaints to deprive 
me of 'my claims; their pretended 
wrongs you promised to redress ; the 

spirit of mutiny is gone abroad, sanc- 
tioned by your name. Call you this 
respect? There is a plan on foot to 
break the compact of our houses. I 
mark it well, Countess, and claim the 
authority you have usurped.“ 


The eye of Signor Spagnoletti. was 

at this instant fiercely darted on the 
Countess; while Julia observed the 
Count looking on the picture in the 
recess, and observed him to change 
countenance. 


Countess. « What are your demands, 
Count It | 7 o By 1 


1 
r 
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C. Montmelian. The hand of your 
daughter united this day with my son 
by the Chanoine Repertiglio. This 
will calm the faction of the peasantry 
and the retainers, spread a — 


concord between our houses, and fulfil 


the awful mandate e husband is 
received.” | . 


Countess. I have 1 no such peremp. 
tory instructions for an immediate al- 
_— e IS: 3 

. Adontmelian: cc You refuus it then, 
and sanction the nSurTection Py 


Sino Spagnoletti. ag This is plain 


ord, Count,” 


. Montmelian. It behoves me to 
support my right. You compel me to 
this, in violation of the honour due to 
my own name, as well as to the name 
of Haumont. The eommand ef this 


Castle was given to me by the late 
Count, which has this day been disho- 
nourably refused. I shall therefore 
demand the dismissal of the high-bai- 
Iiff, and the turrets delivered to my 
men.“ 
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Countess. © You must then use your 
own pleasure, Sir. My servants have 
received no orders from me to treat 
you with disrespect. They have com- 
plied with the ancient ceremonies of 
the place. Unless the Count, my hus- 
band, commands otherwise, I shall re- 

= my hand to their chatte 8 
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* Mons Montmelians «Weare betrayed. 4 


C. baten, L Look to the tur- 
rets, then, and speed our fellows to 
the gates. Order Goismormant to de- 
liver the keys. Post the black servants 
over the north and south draw bridges. 
I will answer these Finn. with 
my lite. 8 


By en ho dey hae we" -artieines hot r 
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The son of the Count departed with 
the Signor. Why do you suffer that 
furious fellow to leave the room?” cried 
the Chanoine, meaning the Signor: 
he will only confuse the business; 
use your own authority in person, and 
send the high bailiff here to answer 
for himself.“ The Count o pening the 
door, called over the ballustrades to 
his valet Roderigo, ordering m to 
send Gois mormant to him. 
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When the old bailiff entered, Count 
Montmelian demanded the reasons of 
his refusal to shew him the usual ho— 
nours of the Castle when he arrived? 
Goismormant boldly replied, „I am 
now in trust from the Count D'Hau- 
mont, the lawful lord of these do- 
mains.” * You have received his or- 
ders then for this resistance?“ the 
Count rejoined. He answered, “the 
Countess was the pledge of his autho— 
rity in the Castle ; that she had entered 
it by the orders of the Count, and he 
was bound by his office to shew his 11- 
lustrious mistress every respect due to 
her rank.” © You are an old villain,” 
cried the Count in great wrath, and 
have stirred up sedition against me. 
I insist on your giving up your office, 
unless the marshalmen are instantly 
put under my authority, with the 
command of all the draw. bridges.“ 
You must then give your own orders, 
Sir; I serve another master,“ an- 
swered Goismormant. Plain enough, 

plain enough,“ with vehemence ex- 
claimed Count CONE «] see the 
project is on foot.“ 
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At this instant a violent rap was 
heard at the door, and Gripenau, the 
valet of Count D Haumont, made 
his appearance, saying, Monsieur 
Montmelian, the Signor, and his men, 

were obli ged to disarm some of the mar- 
shalmen, before they could get posses- 
sion of the turrets over the north and 
south draw bridges; that the western 
turret was barracaded, and Sebastian, 
the grand veneur, had departed that 
road, making all fast after him, from 
the Castle, with a party of the marshal- 

men. 


Count Montmelian. * This is proof 


_ $ufticient, madain, of a conspiracy to 


surprise me on my arrival. A trick 
of this nature was plotted at La Prarie 
—if cowardice had not marked the chief 
riigleader, Monsieur Montmelian 
would have measured swords with him; 
but we have no St. Julien here now, 1 
lind.“ 14 


The Countess, aol to Guigts 
nau, undauntedly said, “The traitor 
and conspirator is there. This villain © 
has betrayed his master.“ = 

: C2 
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Her terrors were at this ment 
_ Heightened, on the recollection of the 
speech of Gripenau, when he brought 
her the letter of Madam Colombiere. She 
believed there was a design formed to 
assassinate her husband. The sight of 
Montmelianz and the room she was in, 
increased the horror of her thoughts. 


on the” intrepid speech of the Coun- 
tess, Montmelian replied, “ Your sus— 
picions, madam, prove the conspiracy 
is in your own person and your friends, 
I have been invited here with my son 
by the Count D'Haumont ; for what 
purpose he and yourself are best ac- 
quainted with. I came not ungarded 
or unprovided with caution. I must 
look to myself.“ 


Monsieur Montmelian and the Sig- 
nor now entered, somewhat discom- 

sed and hurried in their manner.— 
The Countess and Julia resolutely re- 
tired through the door which "oY to 
their bed- room. 
rab | Spangnoletts, % Look to 
your self I wm you say as I . 


»% 
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Count. Isball look to myself. I have 


been pretty well used to a little of this 
kind of business before. If my man 
Bassenet and the blacks were not a lit- 
tle resolute, we should bave given or 


received a few broken pates. Yet Iam 


free enough to tell you, Sir, this busi- 
ness is not quite to my mind. 8 


The Count ordered Goismormant 
and Gripenau out of the room, enjoin- 
ing the latter not to suffer the former 
to depart the Castle, but to see him well 
Secured, 


The Signor continued, “ You have 
invited me here, Count, to experience 
a little business, in which, I am afraid, 


your own treachery will be revealed as 
well as the treachery of your enemies. 


You boasted of your power in this 


place. I tell you there is not a man in. 


it, but-that scoundrel Gripenau, who 
will not cut our throats, and which that 
fellow would not scruple to do for a 
bribe on the other side.” 


chunt e cc ; You knew my 


suspicions, Signor, before we lett 
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34 JULIA D'HAUMONT. 
Grenoble ; which, 'tis true, have now 


been confirmed by Gripenau; but 


what 1 is to be done ?“ 


8. Spangnoleti. There is a prize 
here if we can seeure it.“ 


Count Mbh, ins « You know [ 


.am in your power. We are all deter. 


mined to be governed by your counsel. 


My lite, my interest, all is placed upon 


this venture. You have heard my 


claims on the Seigniory of Haumont, 


the pretence of my son to the hand of 
the Count's daughter.” 


8. Spangnoletli. You have not the 
same ideas of this business as myself.— 
There is nothing to be done with the 
Countess and the girl but with vio— 
lence. If you had the consent of both, 
and your son was to make over the 
dower he received, this will not answer 


my demands. I jent you an hundred 


thousand sequins on the possessions 
you boasted of in Dauphiny, to defray 
your expences at Rome. Where are 
these possessjons? They are not to be 
found in your extortions of the tenants 
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of this domain, and your lawyer at. 
Grenoble tells me, your mortgages on 
your own estates exceed their value.— 
Where is my security? Aml to find it 
in the insurrection ol chis Castle? Look 
to that. ty 


Count Montmelian. «© What are your 
plans now you are arrived, Signor.— 
Come to this. Let us talk it over on 
the ramparts. I do not like this room. 
TIT and my son are prepared to support 
you. If you wish to revenge yourself, 
here is my breast. If you wish me to 
execute any enterprize, Iwill stand or 


fall in your cause: but let us leave this 


Place.“ 


S. Spangnoletti. I am neither an 
executioner nor an assassin, my gold 


will take that office out of my hands. 


First then, I counsel you to secure the 
gates of the Castle and disarm the mar- 
shalmen.“ 


Count Montmelian. * This 1 have 
already given ren about. 


C4 


8 N 5 
M2 


8 1 


_ 
rai. 2. — —— 
. - CO 


% 7 
1 ©. 
34h 
K + . 
"Fx 


* 
— 2 fl 
28 
4. 
bps 
> 


36 JULIA D'HAUMONT. 
S. Spangnoletti. After this, we 


have only to fear the insurrection of the 


peasants under the Count D'Havmont. 
It is now drawing apace towards noon,” 
and there is no time to lose. Our men 
are well prepared, their arms are con- 
cealed, and doubly loaded. 


„ Gripenau informs me, the Count 


believes you would come unprepared 


and unaitended. Mamrisco and Al- 
garbe, the two blacks we hired at Gre- 
noble, are ready to execute our com- 


mands. 


We must secure the Countess and 
her daughter, and take the Italian road 


over the mountains. I have men who 
know the passes well. Your plea for 


this measure is your claim on the house 


f Haumont, and the conspiracy the 
Count has raised against you. | 


„When the Countess finds you have 
traversed the scheme of the Count, ter- 
ror in the mind of a weak woman will 
bend her to compliance. You will 
then have an opportunity to reason with 
her on the alliance of your son; pro- 
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mise, on the completion of the nupti- 
als, which the Chanoine will be at hand 
to perform, to return with *r to the 
Castle. 


% As to the Count, I have arranged 
my plans with Gripenau. All will be 
secure at the Convent before night. — 
This is my scheme; if you stand reso- 
lute in the execution of it, your posses- 
sion of this domain will remain undis- 
puted, and your power will secure you 
many friends for its preservation.— 
Corbeille, the lawyer, as you tell me, 
1s in your service. The vassal will ex- 
change his lord for those who bid the 
highest. 5 


| Count . was desirous to 
know how he would dispose of the 
Countess. 1 


08 The castle i is strong,“ he replied; 
„replace your marshalmen, and pay 
them well; or, if you doubt their aile- 
giance, send for the hardy Savoy ard. 
First let us get possession of the no- 
ther and daughter, and we will then 
confer on ocher matters.” | 


Cs: 
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Let us leave this room,” cried 
Montmelian the father.” | 


They all descended to survey the 
works of the Castle, to visit their men, 
and to arrange their project before the 
wy was well spent. 
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| While they were parading the ram. 
parts, Cecile had stolen up to the Coun- 
tess and Julia, whom she found in the 
utmost agitation, weeping.and lament- 
ing in the bed-room. 'T he girl was 
seized with as great a panic as they, 
but fears of a different nature to what 
she had been s8ubject to on her arrival in 
the Castle. She came in haste through 
the suite of rooms from Madam Gram 
mont, crying, she was sure there would 
be bloodshed before night; that her dear 
Preville, and the young man. Martin, 
whom they hired at Valence, had fled 
over the West draw- bridge with Sebas- 
tian and the mutinous marshalmen, and 
Madam Grammont said they were sure 
to return with the peasants, and resent 
the affront the Count had put upon 
them all; that she saw Mr. Goismor- 
mant conducted to the north turret, 
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and put under guard of the Count's 
people, which poor Madam Grammont 
saw as well as herself from the window 
of the room where. they were sitting, 
and frightened to death ; and that Ma- 
dam Grammont, bewailing the sad 
misfortune of her dear Monsieur Gois- 
mormant, said she was sure murder 
would be committed. 


A considerable time having damn 
discussing their irighttul situation, they 
heard the hand-bell in the state. room 
ringing with violence. 


« Perhaps this is for our presence,“ 


cried the Countess. Her lips were 


glazed with fear; her heart had lost its 
flrmness. 


Julia bade her recolle& the words of 
Rolando—“ Those whom Heaven pro- 
tects are armed with fortitude; those 
who sink through fear have lost their 
trust in God ,” and, in a collected man- 
ner, counselled her mother to enter the 
state room with her. Let us not 
fear,” cried julia, any harm they may 


offer our persons; we have still] more 


numerous friends than they. Let us 
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defy their meditated outrage, brave 
their cruelty to the utmost, The cul- 


prit trembles before the face of inno- 
cence.” 


A knocking was now heard at the 
door of the anti room. A voice called 
the Countess D'Haumont. The Coun- 


tess threw herself on the breast of her 
aber. 


Cecile implored them to pass through 
the suite of rooms, and escape to the 
room of Madam Grammont. 


After embracing each other with 
great tenderness, the Countess took Ju- 
lia by her hand, and they proceeded 
through the anti- room to the state 
apartment ey: had left. 


On opening the door, Monsieur 
Montmelian accosted them with more 
civility than he did at first, saying, 
the Count, his father, and his friends, 
were desirous of partaking of an early 
dinner in the hall, where he had given 
orders for the table to be served, po- 
litely begging her to n them * 


her presence, and entreating her to 
forgive their resentment at the insults 
they had received in the Castle, and 


saying, he was commissioned by his fa- 
ther not to impute the blame to her, 


to whom he was desirous of shewing all 
proper and becoming regard. 


The Countess said she would attend 
on them, and he then departed, mak- 
ing a low bow, _ 


ren. 
2 JE? 


—— — —— — - 


LI — — — 
2 aer 
A 


—— gs a 
n 


14A CY - 
— bs 


* 


Rs - 
2 n 


. 
. 


nt 1 
22 - * 5 * rh Y 
; to + * 


K ˙.mn a aP mg agesmeooms<agpg 
a. 0 _ > OY 
#5. * £ 
3.4 


eee 
8 As 


— mg 


26958, — 


— — nt —— 22 2 


13 
1 
* 7 
1 1 
7 
% * 
1 * re 
" Lo” 
x 
4 . 
+2 
| : 
. *. * 
TY. i 
« £7 MY 
l * © F 
P TH 4 * 
=. ? 
14 Hi 
4 N 
1 
' * 
1 7 
. 4 * 
1 2 
ww” 
* * »b4] 
l 
1 4 4 
*. * 4 
D 
1 p *F% 
e 1 4 
— 216 4 
ol 1 
1 
: - i 
0 
T3 
14.” 
: * * „ 
1 by 
4 
1. ay 
: 0 
: Þ 
: 
. . 
24 
; 2 
4 
-. © 
kt 
1 4 
* ** 4 
14 
9 
* +: 
: 1 
1 
— 5 
CEE 
* 
272 
73 
* 
1 
5 
LO 
2 


* 
Sr 


SEE? 


SZ _—— 
—— — N „ 8 * — 


r 


er 


2 . 
pr a .. 8 
erer 22 r 27 


- 
4 


8 ined — 


+ 


he TY 


— 


— * E * 

— — Rove = . —— 1 nn c y 

EY os Ry : — Kath af i r „ Sana — — n ISS © 
: N — 3 r PS K ISS, - ths Gn "Ne 
. = 8 DIED 2 1 8 4+ r 

7 . 4 : r 2 — 
— — ROE - . _ 6 _ . i _ N —_— 0 
— 0 = POR . — . wwe "I 


— Sp 


„ 


n 3 
C, "a; 2 þ a "3 = 1 8 5 b - 
- . — p W q p pv $2 3 * — r bs 
— WELDED IE ag E iy x: ING — — ** . 
— — a TA, mum Mn want 0 : —_——_ * = = = — Foote on: rs * — 4 2 1 * n 
« ks — - — - * 5 2 = ih - —— 4 . p 7 
” on 4 PO. . — — 4 - 8 ww N bags — * —— 9 — 
* mn eK —— r erer " 
* 3 ts by . —% 
* 


JULIA D'HAUMONT. 


CHAPTER XIV. 
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On, on, false gende! n u: eine pole career; 
Vice, w the ble ito oppaii d eith tear, 

Shall shrinks lan. 3 ren lire 

Prepares the stroke, and makes destruction sure. 
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V HEN the Countess avs Tutia en- 


tered the ball, Count Montmelian, with 
a constrained civility, took her by the 


hand, and placed her at the head of the 
table; but how changed the ceremony 


of the preceding day! 


The dinner was composed of meats 


badly dressed, and prepared without 
or der. 


Roderigo, the valet of the Count, 
said the cooks were not to be found, 
he could only get a wretched scullion, 
with the old woodmen, to assist him and 


f another domestic. 


on 


tl 
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The Servants in waiting were those - 
of the guests, all miserably dirty, boot- 
ed, and in their tr aveiling clothes, 


The Countess observed penau was 
not present, and Count Montmelian, 
with a cold look of disapprobation, 
asked for the attendants of the Coun- 
tess, Who was informed. they were not 
in the Castle, 


Very few words passed, excepting now 
and then a low whisper in some Italian 
sentences, between the Signor and 
the Chanoine, The Count seemed 
thoughtiul; he eat little; significant 
looks passed between him and Roderi- 
go, which were answered with stolen 
nods, and eyes peering about lest they 
should be observed. Spangnoletti roll- 
ed his large full eyes round the hall. 


Monsieur Montmelian ordered wing 
to be presented to the ladies; but 
which they declined, at the same time 
asking for water! in preference. 


The Signor seeing this, whispered 
the meine, who sat next to him.— 


— Lei» ae. 


. A ³ ot ͤ rNJʃvTT ah I 
r 3 R „ . — ——_ —- * 7 va $a” 
4 — — 1 oh a _ 2 * — 
boa ; 


3 


FFÄLN WET oO 
CERES e 


2 : 
ou W344 SS 
— 2 Ws 
2 — 
ee 
—— 


22 


N 9 — 2 » + 

o — ** RY 
E 

: #54, 9k 
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Julia heard him distinctly reply brevita 
Suddenly: his manner seemed to indi- 
cate impatience; he repienished his 
glass very oiten, turning the bottle to 
the Chanoine, and urging the Countand 
his son to do the same; then stealing a 
cautious glance at his watch, cast his 
eyes on the Count. One servant short- 
ly afterwards, by a dumb sign, left the 
hall, who was soon followed by ano- 
ther. | 


The indifferent cooking, and bad 
appetites, hastened the remaining ser- 
vants to clear the table. The Countess 
and Julia speedily rose, when the 
Count, as she was rising, begged her 
to keep her seat, saying, he had a pro- 
posal to make to her which required 
her absence from her daughter a ſew 
moments. 


Julia, casting a mournful and omi— 


—_— look at her agitated mother, re- 


luctantly left the hall. When she de- 
parted, the Count addressed the Coun- 
tens 1 in the following manner: 


JULIA D'HAUMONT: 4.5 


Count Montmelian. I want no fur- 
ther proof, madam, to be convinced, 

our reluctance to the solemn duty en- 
joined for the mutual happiness of our 
families springs from your own diso— 
bedience. Your conduct confirms be- 
yond a doubt, that the Count D'Hau- 
mont has imposed no restraint on you 
or your daughter. This letter I re- 
ceived from the Count at Grenoble.— 
You will please to observe there is no 
date to it; but, from circumstances, 
I conclude he is at ao great distance 
from the castle, wagting the sequel of 
my interview here. Twill read the con- 
tents to you. | 


+> 
. : x - 
* 


« To Count Montmelian. 
SIR, 


« I am bold enough to declare how 
much I have teen governed by a preju- 
dice; cherished in my early youth, and 
which my better judgment has not 
dissipated; yet enobled by a principle 
which my letter fully explained before 


T left Paris, you have now my permis- 


sion to enter my Castle with your son, 
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where, on your arrival, you will be re. 
ceived with respect by the Countess 
D*'Haumont and my daughter, a re. 
spect, which the recurrence to an awful 
and almost obliterated duty at this 
moment demands. a 


«« By this tin you receive from 
me, I hope to acquit myself of the ho- 
nour and obedience due to the com- 
mands of the Count my father; and I 
now call Heaven to witness the truth of 
my assertion. 

A 


| «My daughter is left to ber choice, 


I have imposed no restraint on her in- 
clinations. Monsieur St. Julien has 
Withdrawn his pretensions, 


« Let Pr 1 direct my FEARS 


ter in herconduR, and the event, which 


way soever it turns, shall be adopted 


c Now, Countess, by this letter from 


your husband, you perceive the elec- 
tion is left to yourself: on you must 


fall the misfortune which will eventu- 


— 


_— 


 D'Havmonrt.” 
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ally take place in supportin g the pre- 
judice of your daughter. These gen- 
tlemen present are my sworn friends, 


determined to share with me disgrace 


or triumph in the measures I propose 


to adopt for self-redress; to oppose 


your bold designs, and the personal 
wrongs and opprobrium you have al- 
ready ventured to show me. 


60 I again repeat, you have instigated 


your retainers in the Castle to insurrec- 


tion, to defeat the free election pro- 
mised by the Count. 


elt appears, by your 8 at 
Paris, that your foul injustice swayed 
with him against the strong preten- 


sions of my son. Your secret admission 


of Monsieur St. Julien at La Prarie, to 
traverse your husband in his measures 
during his absence, proves my suspici- 
ons strongly grounded. 


„The Count was informed of this, 
and you were immediately ordered into 
Dauphiny, for the completion of the 
nuptials What are your fears, ma- 


dam? Wheretore this consternated 
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countenance ? You felt no compunc- 
tion to dare my son with the presence 
of St. Julien. What compunction then 
are you entitled to from his father ?— 

From me, Countess, who in yourself 
must behold the barrier to my hopes; 
from me, who beholds a woman ripe to 


perpetrate those deeds your SUSPICIONS | 


would verify in others? ; 


4 


The Conntuck at this moment rose 


from her scat. 


Countess D' Haumont. Behold my 
breast! Strike, imperious man! These 
walls have seen fulfilled the measure of 
iniquity before. Be bold, and copy 
from your blood! Your confused and 
rapid declaration convinces me of me- 
ditated injustice. Away and tell my 


good Count J have refused the hand of 
my daughter to your son, to preserve 


your own life, and restore n in 
the Castle. | 


« Most foully and unjustly you ac- 
cuse me of that guilt and violence your 
own conduct but too awfully pro- 


claims, and I now boldly dare you to 
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inſringe that respe& which is due to 
the house of Haumont.” 


She now passed onward to the door, 
and left the hall without casting a look 
behind her. 


Julia, when she retired from her mo- 
ther, her heart pal pitating with every 
horrid appr ehension, found Cecile anx- 
iously waiting on the landing: place of 
the staircase. 


Having entered the state apartment, 


she bade hes wait in it till she retired 


to her bed room. She had scarce laid 
her hands on her breviary and her 


chaplet of: beads, ' with intention of 


kneeling to prayer, when Cecile came 
running to her, and screaming, “By 
all the saints in Paradise it is va- 
nished! “ 


At this sudden exclamation, she fix- 


ed her eyes with terror on the girl.— 


© What is vanished ?” she asked, with 
words almost inarticulate. | 
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30 JULIA D'HAUMONT. 
„ The Count! the Count! Cecile 


cc Where did you see him? In the state 
room,” resumed Julia, still over- 

powered with sudden surprise. It is 
my father then.“ An instantancous 
thought of murder flushed in her mind. 
She paused a moment, then casting her 

eyes to heaven, with a deep-drawn Sigh, 
rebuked herself. 


4 


then advanced to the anti- room. Ce- 
tile had thrown herself on the bed, 
with her hands over her eyes, and did 
not offer to stir. | 


« Julia passed he anti-room to the 
state apartment. She saw nothing.— 
The door to the landing place was shut. 
Then recovering iher-elf from her pa- 
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Cecile had prevailed over her reason; 
when, turning towards the door of the 
anti- room to go tothe girl, whom she 
thought was again scared by her usual 
timidity into a fit, sbe beheld that the 
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replied, with a ghastly countenance.— 


3 Follow me,” she said to Cecile, 


nic, she suspeéted the foolish ſears of 


portrait in the recess, of the Count in ar- 
mour, was gone. 1 here is some meaning | 
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le in the disappearance of this por trait, 
. thought Julia within herself; be it dene 
te with the order of Count Montmelian, 
r- whose eyes she remembered had been 
15 fixed upon it, or, be it from any other 
us motive, it portends some trouble at no 
d. great distance. 

er 

b, The conflict in her soul was too 


acute to adwit of her going to Cecile 
at that moment, or to afford the silly 
terrified creature any relief. Falling 
on her knees, with the chaplet of beads 
and her crucifix over ber arm, the bre- 
viary in the same, while the other was 
running them over, she was startled in 
seeing Madam Grammont and Cecile 
gently opening the door of the anti- 
room. 1 A | 


Madam Grammont, apologizing for 
her rudeness in entering so suddenly, 
said, she had stolen from her room with 
great haste, While the Count and his 
guests were in the hall, to see her and 
the Countess on a scheme which she 
had to propose; that she had been wait- 
ing in the anti- room for that purpose, 
till they leſt the hall; during which 
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she over-heard the servants of the Count 


removing the picture from the recess, 


which had so much frightened Cecile, 
and which, knowing her fears, as she 
passed through the bed room, where 
she screamed as she entered, she had 


undeceived her. Now, my Lady, 


from this accident which Providence 
threw in my way, by the Holy Trinity, 
all my suspicions are verified. I list- 


ened at the door, and I found by their 


talk there is some dreadtul business to 
be acted before night. One of the ser- 
vants, calling the other, said 5. Basse- 
net, I will wipe my bands of it. Mam- 
risco and Algarbe, meaning the two 
blacks, shall obey his orders, for I have 
sworn by the Cross not to comply, if 
am stab bed to the heart.“ The other 
replied, hen I will blow you to the 
Count, for you have been already sworn 
to bear a hand in it.“ They were then 
disputing together about a plot, which 
I could not well make out; but Jover- 
heard enough, which persuades me 


vour life, and the life of my noble Coun- 


tess, nay, and for that matter, all our 


lives are in danger. Now, my: honour- 


ed young lady, I have this to Propontrtr 
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Lam still in possession of the keys of the 
great tower, and one of the galleries 
which leads to it from the house, under 


the back stair- case; there we wil all 


conceal ourselves, making all fast as 


we enter. Leave me alone then. 1 
know a secret passage in the tower, 
which runs under ground through the 


rock, and comes out at the deep ditch, 


at no great distance from the eastern 


draw. bridge; from which, under the 


ramparts, there is a pass which will 
conduct us to the little stone bridge 


over the outworks. If the door should 
be made fast, I shall find implements 
enough in the ar moury to make it soon 


give way.” 


Jesu 1? cried Cecile, * vill not 


go there.“ 


The old housekeeper going on with 


her relation, the Countess at that mo- 
ment entered, as she broke from the 


guests in the hall. Julia marked the 
uncommon agitation of her mother, 
who, throwing herself on a chair, with 
an exclamation her bursting heart al- 
most suppressed, cried, „Julia, we 
Vor. n. . | 


SS ; f 4 « 6 * 
rr 


— od. | . T — 
Reer 


- — —— ᷑ 0G— - — ——_ — — — 2 —2 
0 — — * bs 

. 7” > gk — = "CO — N f 4 - * 

4 of " 8 7 
_ : 1 wy - 127 2 
2 Foo WY © 4 — $ * * 
1 _ - & . 22 p *x o N 
A . ; . "X50 > 


— — —ü—üà—j — — —E—u— : — — — — — 
- Walls £1 — PIES = . 


—_— 2 © * — 
—5— IEEE — — £ 


2 "RE 
: 7 
” = — —_ 
> 

— 


N F £23 — 
K Jae — _—_ 8 a SS 2 4 

2 * "3.5 oa * LSE LIT EET OY Se 2; FP XY. SSI. AS * — — — 

8 7 : * + * = — — 8 


- — — » 


3 FE — — = 
* 4 Sp FEY hd — 1 8 > 44 { * i _ — : * a Ta LS 715 8 3 p & — 2 : 5 - — 
* PE - n 4 ” r * ' Ss E 2 > — * . e 2 3 - 2 p _—_ E 
— — n e 3 . 2 Se fs, apa CE — 3 * 8 2s 2 . > 7 * LE * 
* 23238 > r wears — RR 7 2 14 os LL n * y = A > N — Xe Xa: — bg 2 rr _ $4 hn = — « : 
[EIS ap . 5 w T + - FE ns * 34s 2.4 7 2 : E * 3133 2 - * 3 —+2x : "= = = i ns + >. — mY F 3 Bd Foe — < — 5 = e 
8 > . — ” 2 1 A Lak on EL DD B W A . = 7 r 2 * —- +7 = Sina 
8 5 * * Py - - 4 7 — 2x — 2 - >. = — GI <p Te. — S * — — — 2 — — 2 — — — PR 6 . 
eq — 2 ” * — — - II» "8 = — ä — — — — _ e 3 - — — 8 — EI Wo. . === . 2 — 
i 4 . 7 * = UV - : IF ES "EW 5 , IS. r 
OF MK - * « 4 22 2 94 2 — ty — 2 vr, 22 N — Rf LATE —. n / ab. CE I YT IS 
- 
j ! 
* 


r * 
Nie 2 . 


32 IIA D'HAUMONT. 


are lost!“ She then stated before 
Grammont and Cecile, with broken 
and scarce articulated sentences, the 
cause of her emotion. 


em Grammont hearing this, 


went over her tale, and the means of 


escaping from the Castle. This the 


Countess heard with attention; like 


the prospect of a temporary reprieve, 


it soothed, for a moment, her keen 


sensibility, but seemed to confirm her 
stron 8 suspicions of meditated outrage. 


While*this conversation continued, 


| they heard the door of the hall open- 
Ing and Shutting, as if servants were 


going backwards and forwards ; and as 
often as it opened, they plainly heard 
the voice of the Seignor * and the Count 
giving orders. They lent a more at- 
tentive ear, and thought the words of 
the party occasionally ran high, as if 
the Count and the Seignor had a dis- 
335 together. Julia opened the small 
eaden casement of the old gothic win- 
dow, doubly barred and grated after 
the Spanish fashion, from without; 


from whence her eye could take a long 


For Signor, wherever it occurs, read zeig nor. $ 
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range of the yard of the Castle: she 
there observed some horses, leading 
about, ready saddled and holstered, and 
they all plainly heard the wheels of a 
carriage. A confused rumbling be- 
hind them was heard to their left, as 
if something was rolling in some lower 
apartment, which Grammont' thought 


was the kitchen, from the direction of 


the sound 4 12 


„ Holy, holy, and blessed Virgin!” 


he ejaculated, we have no time to 
lose. I never heard this noise before.“ 


And she now petitioned the Countess 


and Julia to make the best of their time, 
while every avenue was yet open for 
their flight; and saying, if the passage 
under the tower could not be entered, 


she was sure she could barracade them 


in the tower fast enough, till Sebastian 
returned, as she was sure he would, 


and with his party beat, out the Count. 


She then described the massy bars of 
timbers which ran across the inner 
doors of the tower, and other resources, 
to encourage the Countess to embrace 
her proposal; ran to lock the door 
Wo V r 
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from the landing place, and went on 
with her entreaties. | 


While Oran was importuning 
them to make their escape, and Cecile 
prating about her fears, and wringing 
her hands, the Countess and Julia sat 
thoughtful. Seeing she could not make 
any impression on them, Grammont 
fell on her knees, and Cecile the same, 


begging with terrified h ney” would 


follow this counsel. ri 

At last the Countess be ed: .« Tt is 
in_vain, Grammont, you supplicate; 
By the commands of the Count, my 
IM bana, J entered these walls; by his 


commands I must jb oats — Heavenly 
martyrs defend us then | he could not 


command you, noble Countess, and 
my Lady here, to shed your precious 
blood, for sure I am you will De 7 mur- 
_ if you _ * : 


0. Haumont. * The bavharians dare 
wot strike at our lives. Let come what 
will, I have dared their insults. It were 
base, my dearest Julia, to think of 
Wight ; if we must fall, let us fall as 


— 


TULIA D'HAUMONT, 35 
becomes the wife and daughter of Hau- 


mont. Seek your own safety with Ce- 
cile, Madam, Grammont, and Heaven 
guard you both.“ 


Julia, with an eye of calm and ten- 
der assent fixed on her mother, reclin- 


ed her head on her hand, and they both | 


resumed their former silence. 


At this moment they heard the trum- 


pet from the south tower, commanded 
by one of the blacks, sound an alarm, 

and the great door of the dining-hall 
bang open, with a loud voice echoing 
through the spacious lobbies, ** we are 
surprised, the peasants are in arms.” 
She jumped up, opened the door of 
the state- room, and heard the guests 
rushing out; and Count Montmelian 
enquiring if Gripenau was discovered 


with his party. The Seignor was 


storming, calling his handful of men 
about him, and uttering the most 
dreadful pie against the Count. 


She then Rat the 30 and, with 
Julia, flew to the window. Sebastian 


is then returned, ” cried Madam Gram- 
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mont.“ By the Virgin Mary of Ga- 
likee, blood will be shed! let us fly 
this instant, my Lady, to the tower.” 

Cecile ran, shrieking, into the bed- 
room, calling on Madam Grammont 


to follow her, who was wringing her 


hands, and invoking all the saints in 
the Calendar for the protection of her- 
self and her dear Monsieur Goismor- 
mant. 


The people of Count Montmelian 
and the Seignor consisted of seven, 
besides themselves, with three or four 
marshalmen in the interest of the for- 


mer, who had refused to leave the 


Castle with Sebastian. They were seen 
flying all to the south tower; the 
Seignor dispersing them to their posts, 
lest the north tower might be for dec. 


By this caution, the Countes SOON 


perceived the Seignor had resolution 


not to shrink in the moment of danger. 
He had seen the diversified scenes of 
war; his vigilant prudence in the tu- 
mult did not forsake him ; with his 
sword drawn lie drove them back, and 


gave his orders n * inspirit- 


— 
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ing them with hopes, that the peasants 
were coming, with Gripenau at their 
bead, to espouse the Montmelian cause. . 


The Count and bis son were ascend- 
ing the tower to make their observa- 
tions, while Spangnoletti, With Rode- 
rigo and Bassenet, the valets, were dis- 
posing of the men. 


Madam Grammont now declared 
her resolution, if the Countess and Ju- 
lia would not follow her, to ascend the 
great tower, and survey the peasants 
through the upper _ holes ; saying, 
She was certain Mr. Sebastian was a 
brave man, and would stick by his 
friend, poor Monsieur Goismormant ; 
that the Count Montmelian had not 
one f iend out of the Castle, except 
Corbeille, the wicked lawyer of the pa- 
Tish. «* They have a long time waited, 
my Lady, an opportunity of seeking 
vengeance on the Count, he has been 
such an enemy to the poor tenants; 
but as I was saying, nothing would 
have kept them quiet, but the hopes 
poor Monsieur Goismormant cheered 
them with, that the Count, my noble 
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master, would one day return to his 
domains. By St. Genevive, I will 
and bring you word of what er 
The Countess advisin g her to this mea- 
. - Sure, she left them. 


Fhe trumpet now sounded from the 
north tower, and the Countess and Ju- 
lia saw a man running to the Seignor, 
crying out, there was a party in pos- 
session of the tower, on the hill called 
the Defence of Savoy, where a signal 
was hoisted. Then,” cried the Seig- 
nor, who stood at a little distance from 
the window, « that scoundrel Gripe- 
nau has betrayed us, or finds his scheme 

thwarted; I knew how it would be all 

along; the villain who betrays his 
master is a coward or a fool; he has 

either been baffled in his plan, or his 
Heart has failed him. Come what will, 
I am determined to sell my life as dear 
as I can, after I am revenged on that 
1 monster of deceit, Montme- 
ian 
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He was now seen brandishing his: 
sword, and shouting to the Count, 
208 come down, come down, poltroon ! 
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and receive that chastisement your te- 


merity deserves; I tell you, Count, we 


are betrayed; there is nothing — but | 


fl ght or death. © 


He now called for his saddle-horses 


to be brought out, saying, as his men 
were in possession of the north draw- 
bridge, he would make his flight that 
way, and he again repeated his orders 
tor his horses, which were instantly 


obeyed. 


Mounting his horse, he sped to the 
south tower, the gate of which the 


Count had secured on the inside, and 


from whence no answer was returned. 
Seeing this, with most dreadful impre- 
cations, foaming with rage, he threat- 


ened the Count to throw open the north 


gate to the peasants, and deliver him and 
his son into their hands. The Count 
and his son hearing this, made their ap- 
pearance through the battlements, and 
some words, in which the name of the 
Countess was blended, struck their ear, 


when the wrath of Spangnoletti was 


instantly calmed, who, it seemed hav- 
N ing had a quarr el with the Count in the 
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dining-hall, before the alarm happen- 
ed, and dreading his furious resent- 


ment, the Count had taken this mo- 
mentary precaution to save himself 


from his vengeance. 


Thechanoine Reperti glio, in the midst 
of the confusion, had fled, ſor he was 
no where to be seen in the yard; but 
presently the Countess and Julia heard 
him at the door, supplicating admis- 
sion, saying he was a friend; nor did 
he venture to move the lock. The 
Countess desired him to open it, which 


he did, and instantly turned the bolt 


on the inside, declaring the tyrant 
should not enter there, and protesting 
by the blood of St. Ignatius, he would 
defend the Countess and Julia to the 


| last extremity. 


This trembling ecclesiastic was a 
dependant on the Seignor, to whom 
he was indebted for some church be- 
nefice, and had accompanied him on 
this expedition into France, to recover 


the large sums of money Count Mont- 


melian was under obligations to pay. 
He approached' the Countess with hu- 
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mility, soothed, and endeavoured to 
calm her agitation, saying, he believed 
the Seignor brave, though irritable ;- 
to be unjustly treated by the Count, 
and che was certain, with her leave, to 
have it in his power to be her friend. 


The Countess bowed her head, and 
gave him thanks. The Chanoine laid 
the whole affray on Gripenau, who en- 
countered. them on the road, and by 
his report, seemed to have betrayed 
his master: that he had, instigated 


Count Montmelian to resist the Count | 


Haumont, who was concealed in the 
convent of Fraternite, where he was 
using his influence with the peasantry 
to revolt, and break off the union be- 
tween her daughter and his son: that by 


his conversation, he had gathered from 


him many particulars which proved his 
villainy; how he owed a long grudge to 
the high-bailiff} for correcting some irre- 
gularities which he had been guilty of, 

on an expedition, some years back, to 
the Castle, where he had been dispatch. 


ed to the Count: that to reveneg him 


self, he had reported, on his arrival, 


some falsities to his master, as he sup- 
D 6 
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posed ; for when he returned from the. 
convent, where he had been, before 
they arrived, he came back in a rage, 
vowing vengeance, talking of his past 
Services, and taking his oath he would 
support Count Montmelian to his last 


drop of blood. 


This relation confirmed the Countess 
in her first belief, and freezed her soul 
with horror for the safety of her hus- 
band. Having exacted her promises of 


discretion, lest the Seignor or the 


Count should retaliate for the service 
he had ventured to shew her, he con- 
cluded, by revealing the dreadful plot 


meditated, to escape with her un 


from dhe Castle. 
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CHAPTER XV..;. 


2 — —— 


— * 


Ye heavenly spirits rise from your dark tombs ! 
D let the hovering genius pall the wretch, ._ 
Desponding, and bow'd down — ney: deeds! 1 


N DuRING the conference of the Cha- 
noine and the Countess, Madam Gram- 


mont returned with Cecile, whom she 
brought back with her from the bed- 


room, holding. the massy key of the 
Castle in her hand, and quivering like 
a person in an ague fit. Seeing the Cha- 


noine, she would have drawn back, 


but the Countess bade her look on him 
as a friend, and relate her fears. 


Grammont. It is come to pass as 
IJ suspected, my Lady it is come to 
pass —the old Count has made his ap- 
pearance These doings in the Castle 
have turned out just as I feared. O 
strengthen me, St. einen 1 am 
ready to — | 
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The Chanoine reached her a chair, 
and trembled as much as herself; he 
then bade her kiss the gold cross which 
hung by a-.chain- at his neck, encou- 
raging her, and at the same time mut- 


tering a short prayer. 


The Countess and Julia sympathized 
with her fright, while Cecile was walk- 
ing up and down the room, telling the 
beads of Julia, which she snatched up 
from tlie table, groaning, 1 _—_—— 
her breath short. 


Madam Grammont said, having un- 
locked the door of the tower, which 
she had taken care to sec ure after her, 
and was ascending the steps to the ar- 
moury room, Which stood wide open, 
she there actually beheld, vdwing by 
the most holy appellations, the figure 
of the Count in his coat of mail, stand- 
ing in the centre of the opposite door- 
way, through which she had to pass, 
to gain the other flight * led to 
* top . the tower. 

ef, 0 5 3 
The e heating this, Werum 
ly. dropped on his knees, crossed him- 
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self, running over a Latin exorcism. 
He then rose to perform other cere- 
monies, when footsteps were heard ra- 
pidly ascending the stairs. Grammont 


and Cecile shrieked, and ran into the 


bed-room. The Countess and Julia 


advanced to the door, the lock of which 


was tried, and a loud knock instantly 
followed. Who is there?“ resolutely 
demanded the Countess. Count Mont- 
melian answered ; “ Madam, all our 
lives are at your mercy. This mo- 
ment interpose for our safety. I im- 
plore it for the honour of your house. 
Your presence is our only protection 
this moment, or we en . J 

Julia flew to the winidunig as * 
out, the peasants were scaling the ram- 
part at the west tower; when, in a 


moment, they heard several reports of 


muskets or other arms. 


The Countess ad the terms 
of his admittance. Montmelian replied, 
her presence would satisfy the pea- 
sants and retainers, who had called to 
their people on the tower for herself 


and 9 which, if not instantly 
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shewn to them, they would enter the 


Castle and put every one to the sword.“ 


Now they heard the storming voice 


of the Seignor, ascending in haste the 


stair- case, and in a moment the clash- 
ing of swords; the Seignor at every 


thrust, crying out, * villain, one or 


both!“ More people were now heard 
rushing on them, to part the combat- 


Ants. 


“ Break open the door,” cried the 


Seignor to his men. © Let me see the 
Countess, and I am satisfied. Save your 
own lives, leave me to my own defence; 
and hold that villain fast, till we hear 
her determination.” 


With the but-end of their carbines 
the. door was quickly shivered and 
forced, when the Countess and Julia, 
falling on their knees, prepared to re- 
ceive the instant stroke of death. 8 


| The Seignor at that moment made 
his appearance, with his sword stream- 
ing with blood. “ I am no assassin, 
madam,” he exclaimed ; © this instant 


Sond 
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follow me, with your daughter, to the 
balcony at the door, and appease the 
enraged party, who are come for your 
deliverance.” 


The Count Montmelian and his son 

were both disarmed, and even their 
| own domestics had turned against - 
them. The Count was bleeding apace 

fr OM his wounds, | 


The Countess 1 Juba: now de- 
scended with all the party to the cor- 
ridore betore the house,' while Sebas- 

tian, with his party, had just entered 
the west tower, and in a skiltul man- 
ner, formed his men in front of the 7 
Sate. | ns | 1 


They were all armed with musketsand 

Pikes. As soon as Sebastian beheld the 
Countess and Julia approach the stone- 
railing, he ordered his men to ground 
their arms, and pulling off his hat, 8 
all did the same. 


The Countess called to the grand 
veneur, and demanded the reason of 
his thus being in arm??? 67 


» 
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He replied, advancing in a respectful 
manner in the front of his party, that 
he was come to defend the rights of 
the noble Count D'Haumont from the 


usurper Count Montmelian ; to de- 


mand redress for. injustice done to the 


tenants by the Count ; to rescue her 


own person and daughter Irom vio- 
lence ; to demand the deliverance of 
Monsieur Goismormant ; and. to prove 
his allegiance. to her noble Waun at 


the hazard of his life.“ 


C. Rant. cc Count Montmelian is 
here to answer for himself. I demand 
the safety of his person, and the same 
of his friends.” _ | | 


Gebortion. « Let the Count propose 


his terms; we are not come for his life, 
but tor your . and our own re- 


dress.“ 
The Count now came . with 
his arm bound with his handkerchief. 


C. Nontmelian. ] have ated under 
the authority of Count P- Haumont. 
My presence here was to unite my son 


. 


. 
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to the hand of his daughter. The 
Countess has promised to redress your 


wrongs. The bailiff is in the north 
tower; I confined him for insult and 


disobedience. You are masters of our 
fate, and use your pleasure.“ 


Sebastian. © As for our own lives, we 


fear no treachery. All the peasants 
are in arms, and marching to the 


Castle. There is a party I now see at 
the Defence of Savoy: the signal is 
hoisted We have secured Gripenau, 
and Monsieur Corbeille, who were 
tampering with a party of peasants 1 


met on the road, but they knew their 


duty better.“ 


Having ordered a man to hoist a 
white flag on the west tower, as a sig- 


nal they were in possession of the Castle, 


and no lives lost, he told the Count, 
the marshalmen, retainers, and him- 
self, were only bound to obey the or- 
ders of the Countess, while she was in 


the Castle, and, defying his resent- 
ment, said, he was bold enough to or- 


der his men to disperse, provided the 


west tower was left in his custody, and 
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the marshalmen and Monsieur Gois- 
mormant restored to their offices. 


The Seignor cried out aloud, < Brave 
fellow!” and ran down thesteps, bidding 
him come forward, that all should be 
well again; to which the Count giving 
assurance, the peasants gladly enough 
dispersed, and mixing with the other 


domestics, set up a shout, Singing the 
old air of the Castle's siege.— 


« Brave men all, and Castle strong, &c. 


Monsieur Goismormant was present- 


ly released from his confinement, and 


carried round the ramparts of the 


Castle in triumph, with a continued 
repetition of the old martial song. 


The towers were taken. possession of 
by the marshalmen, and though Sebas- 
tian hadsignalized himself by obtaining 
redress, and replacing every thing in its 
former state, he behaved with the 
greatest respect to the Count, his son, 


and the Seignor; nor was there any 
exultation shewn by his party, except- 


ing in the forms of taking possession; 


but on the nee shook hands 


<< 2 & 28 IN tw 


 TVLIA D'HAUMONT. 2m, 


in a friendly manner with the servants 


of the Tones. | 


Ina very short time, several small 
parties of peasants made their entry, 
and the lawyer and the Sieur Gripe- 
nau were conducted as prisoners. The 
latter had tasted too freely of his usual 
beverage of some strong liquor, to in- 
spire him with fortitude under his bru— 
tal project; the fellow was intoxicated, 
and kept up an incessant vaunt of his 
resentment, using the most horrid 
threats of vengeance, for the indigni- 
ties which he was obliged to suffer. In 
the scuffle, when he was laid hold of, 
there was a necessity to bind his arms 
behind him, and in this condition he 
was led to the Castle. 


Sebastian having used much rheto- 
ric to persuade this stubborn, and un- 
subdued man to return to his duty, 
and to silence his tongue, was at last 
obliged to order out the wooden horse, 
a ceremony of ancient date, for the 
punishment of delinquents in the feu- 
dal times. This machine goes upon 
wheels, the size and shape of a natural 
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horge; the back raised in a sharp an— 
gular ridge, on which the delinquent 
is seated, and with his arms tied behind 


him, wheeled three times round the 


Castle. yard. 


The important, insolent, and trea- 
cherous Gripenau underwent this pu- 
nishinent in presence of every one; 
hooted at and reviled as he passed 
along, while a perpetual singing was 
kept up of the martial air. He was then 
unbound, obliged to ask pardon on his 
knees of the Countess, who promised 
to restore him to favour on his future 


amendment. 


The hall of audience was now pre- 
-pared, where Corbeille, the lawyer, was 


dragged, The Countess was reinstated 


in her authority among her dutiful te- 
nants and domestics, and Count Mont- 
melian obliged to sign a paper for the 


redress of that injustice which the pea- 


sants loudly complained of. 


| Corbeille justified his conduct by say- 
ing, he was obliged to obey instruc- 
tions; but after having taken his oath 
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in future to obey no other than those 


of the Countess, he had his liberty 


given him. 


The evening was now closing apace. 
The peasants, retainers, aud domes- 
ties, were assembled in the great din- 
ing-hall, Monsieur Goismormant and 
Sebastian presiding at -the table, and 
supplying them n wine and refresh- 
ment. 

The Count, his son, the Seignor, 
the Chanoine, and Corbeille, were 
walking on the ramparts in - earnest 
conference together: the Countess and 
Julia; were retired to the state- room, 
from whence they observed them re- 
peatedly receiving and returning mes- 
sages; sometimes from the black ser- 
vants, at other times from their confi- 


dential valets, Roderigo and Bassenet. 


They observed the Count and the 
Seignor talking together apart with 
apparent cordiality ; the latter was as- 
sisting in binding afresh the arm of the 


Count, and shewing marks of condo- 
lence. Repertiglio, the Chanoine, was 
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also giving his assistance, with Mon- 
Sieur Montmelian, The moon was 
rising on the closing of the. day, and 


the party entered che house. 


— 


A respectful message was sent to the 
Countess by Roderigo, apologizing for 


her alarms, unfortunately caused by 


the events of the day, praying they 
might be permitted to wait upon her. — 


As respectful an answer was returned, 


and the Countess and Julia waited the 
interview. 
Count Montmelian soon made his ap- 
pearance with his guests, introducing 
lawyer Corbeille, who, with great hu- 
mility, entered on a long defence, ex- 
culpating the Count at the expence of 
Goismormant, who, he said, was the 
instigator of the peasants to withhold 
the claims of the Seigniory, 


The Countess replied, that she felt 
most deeply the dreadful effects of the 
insurrection ; that she thought every 
good would result from the concessions 
of Count Montmelian, and recom- 


aw W 
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| mended a temporary for getfulness of 


all resentment. 


Where is the redress of the Count?” 
pertly rejoined Corbeille. He is not 
invited to the Castle, I hope, to be the 
victim of these savage mutineers; glad 
enough to have some plea to withhold 
their dues. I see too much order and 


design in this business, to lead me to sup- 


pose the peasantry have taken upon 
them self-redress for fancied injustice. 
Their rents have not been raised, till 
within this few months, from time im- 
memorial, and, on a very small rise, 
they are now ** to take up arms. 


I they are countenanced in these 
violent measures by the Count of Hau- 
nront, the same plot which he may have 
adopted to deprive Count Montmelian 
of his claims on your house, he will in 
good time see retaliated upon himself: 
every rustic dependant is happy enough 
to ifind resources in his own strength 
to break the bonds of all laws, human 


and divine, when their own interest is 


in view. 
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5 But you have now an opportunity, 
madam, to see all those disputes evaded, 
and every beneficial effect spring up 


from your compliancewith the wishes of 


the Count your husband, by an imme- 


diate union of your daughter to Mons. 


Montmelian. We are resolved to adopt 
the natural defence for the preservation 
of justice, if you refuse your concur- 
rence; but, on the other hand, as it seems 
the Count has trusted the decision en- 
tirelyto you and your daughter, your 
compliance will be crowned with every 


pros perous effect to both parties.“ 


The Countess answered, that she saw 
no reason to hasten the nuptials, and 
claimed a decorous respite from the im- 
mediate negotiation, saying, this was 
the first day of the arrival of the Count, 
and probably the ensuing one would 
incline the Count, her husand, to impose 
his commands with more decision, es- 
pecially as he would be informed of the 
alarming business which had Just tran- 
s pired. 


The Seignor now, whose eyes were 
fixed with renovated passion on the 


— 
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Countess, cried, © Break off this inter. 


view! I see conspiracy in the affair.— 
You must not wonder, Count Mont- 


melian, that my personal rezentment 


has been so great. You have deceived 
me in your representations, and it is 
now too late to think of any palliation; 
yet, as I perceive you have had injustice 
done you, and as the means of making 
some atonement for the sudden gust of 
revenge I meditated against you, I will 
once more hazard my life in your 
cause. Therefore, madam, you now 
behold in me the friend and champion 
of this injured Count ; who shall nobly 
demand justice from the hands of your 
husband, at once to revenge the insult 
he has had shewn him, as well as to re- 


venge oneequally great offered me, who, 


as his friend, demanded the rights of 
hospitality and protection here. You 


may, if you please, order your assas- 


sins to butcher us before we depart the 

Castle; we will not, however, tamely 

suffer our throats to be cut if your at- 

tendants were double the number. But 

Justice T demand, E the! name of myself 
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and the Count Montmelian ; and jus- 


tice we are determined to have.” 


These were not the terms , Seignor 


Spangnoletti, answered Count Mont- 


melian, „ we sought the Countess 
upon.” 


The Seignor resumed, “ no, we came 
to treat of your marriage. I counselled 
you against it. I saw too well through 
the scene laid to terrify you from your 


claims. Will you tamely set down with 


this injustice ? Let me have safe escort 
from this place, and your lawyer my 
attendant. I will bring you better news 
to-morrow. It is this I propose to the 
stern wife of a cowardly Count, who is 
concealed, perhaps, under a cope and 

tunic. 2 


Countess Haumont. The events 
which have transpired were not con- 
certed by me; your arrival here,Seignor, 
I was not pre informed of. I am sorry 


for an occurrence in which you seemed 


80 much interested: but the Count 
D Haumont is no coward, and he will 


24 


AW 
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| boldly meet you any where, to answer 
your reproach.” 


Seignor Spangnoletti. «© Dismiss the 
peasantsfrom the Castle, and insure our 
safety. I will then retract my words. 
It is plain, while they are countenanced 


in revelry here, there is no friendly 


plot on foot. Is it not cowardice on 
the side of the Count D'Haumont to in- 


vite Count Montmelian, defenceless 
and unprotected, to his Castle, to be ex- 


posed in this manner to their brutal 
rage? They will soon be intoxicated, 
and it will then be too late to desire 


schemes of safety for the Count and his 


friends.“ 


The Countess thinking this a reason: 
able request, said she had no objec- 


tion to dismiss them; and at the same 


instant she was preparing to send her 
orders, the old bailiff respectfully en- 
tered, beseeching the Countess and her 
guests to repair to the music gallery, by 
the solicitation of the peasants and her 
attendants, who were desirous of drink- 


ing prosperity to the house of Haumont 


E 3 
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in her presence, and to see it pledged | 
by Count Montmelian and his friends, 


The Countess, with Julia and the 
guests, now prepared to enter the mu- 
sic loft at the end of the gallery; from 
whence she could behold the peasants 
and retainers in the hall, and address 


them. 


Soismormant placed himself at the 
head of the centre table with Sebasti- 
an; seeing them enter, every one Pre- | 
sent rose 


Goblets of wine were at this moment 
ordered to be carried up the inner 
stair- case, from the hall, to Count Mont- 
melian, his son, and the other guests, 
to drink prosperity to the house of 
Haumont. Then taking a large cup 
in his hand, full of liquor, Goismor- 
mant cried out, Health, long life, and 
prosperity to the noble and illustrious 
Count and Countess of the Castle; may 
the nouse of Haumont flourish to the 
end of time!“ | 
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At the moment all their cups were 


raised, and Count Montmelian doing the 
same, a violent concussion took place, 
with a rumbling noise, which shook the 


hall and gallery where they were stand- 


ing. The castle bell of the centre cu- 
pulo was heard tolling ; consternation 
and dread were in the face of every one. 
'Fhe peasants and retainers ran out 
from the hall, crying“ an earthquake 
an earthquake!“ as they fled. 


The guests in the gallery leaving the 
Countess and Julia, precipitately ran 
down the stair-case. The latter re- 
tired to wait their fate in the state- 
room, where they found Madam Gram— 
mont and the wonder-stricken Cecile, 
now terrified with other apprehensions. 
The old woman protested this was not 
a tremor of the earth, tor it came in 
the direction of the old tower; but that 
it betokened some dreadful calamity, 
and which, she had been assured by 
Monsieur Goismormant, always was 


heard when any murder was about to 


happen i in the Castle. 
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The scared peasantry wanted no 
commands from the Countess to break 
up their revels, having all, except the 
marshalmen and other attendants, 
made their escape over the draw- 


bridges. 


Torch-lights were flying about in all 
directions in the bas-court, and the 
Seignorexhorting his domestics to keep 
together; saying, “if an earthquake, 
the shock was not likely to be repeat- 

ed ;” for the rumbling had ceased. 


Corbeille declared the noise was not 
like an earthquake, which he had fre- 
quently heard in the vallies; that the 
shock was pr oduced by a violent con- 
cussion coming in the direction of the 
old tower, and advised the Seignor and 
the Count to explore it, and be on their 


88 against surprise. 


The Chanoine protested it was some 
omen ; and entered deeply into a de- 
bate with the lawyer on the probabi- 
lity of supernatural appearances be- 
tween God an man. 
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The Seignor ridiculed the Chanoine, 
and calling Mamrisco and Algarbe, 
bade them demand the keys of the 
tower from Goismormant. Here the 
Chanoine related the account of the su- 
pernatural appearance seen by Madam 
_ Grammont, who had entered the tower 
on the alarm of the peazants. 


c Oh, Oh!” cried Corbeille, “ here 
is the old story of the Count revived, 
which I heard of when a boy. There 
is no old mansion in Dauphiny with- 
out a ghost. A trick, upon my life, of 
old Goismormant and Sebastian. I 
have a little Spell 1 in my possession to 
| lay the apparition,” 


_< What is that?“ cried 6 Mont- 
melian, daunted at the recital of the 
Chanoine. 


« A little courage, Count,” replied 
Corbeille : © they want to frighten us 
from the Castle; I see plain enough. 
through their scheme; but we will not 


so tamely leave the field of action.“ 
E 5 
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« Let us muster our people,” re. 
sumed the Count. 
So thought the Seignor, who, for this 
end, dispatched Roderigo with the ser- 
vants, and presently , Goismormant 
Joined them with the keys of the tower. 


While they were absent the Cha- 
noine was pursuading Corbeille of the 
probability of the soul appearing after 
death, in cases where murder had been 
committed; but it was in vain to sub— 
due the stout resistance of the lawyer, 
who declared, if this were the case, the 
living would "be perpetually pestered 
with the complaints of the dead ; ask- 
ing, with some degree of pleasantry, 
how the Field Marshals of France, 
Ministers of State, and Gentlemen of 
the Robe, would be amused, if Heaven 
permitted the dead to rise from their 
graves ? 


Goismormant and Sebastian now 
made their appearance with the keys. 
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The Count asked the high-bailiff 

what his opinion was of the uncom- 
mon noise y 


« If not a tremor of the earth,” he 
answered, * it portends no good.. 


e You may as well question the 
Ghost as this old fox,“ resumed Cor- 
beille. „Let's to the Castle.“ 


e e ready,” cried Golsmor- 
mant.“ 2 | 


cc Where are our men?“ demand- 
ed the Count of Nan who came 
to them. 


— 0 They refuse to attend, a panic 

has seized them,” was the answer of 

Roderigo. And these villains, Mam- 

risco and Algarbe, are they milk. faces 
too? 


No,“ cried Corbeille, “ they are 
blacks !” who still went on with his 
* | 

E 6 6 


86 JULIA D 'HAUMONT. 


«« Give me a torch,” cried the Seig- 
nor, „and do you, Monsieur Cor- 
beille, take another ; we will, present- 
ly get to the bottom of this stratagem. 
Now do you, high-bailiff, conduct us 
to the tower.“ 


Gaolmorinant led them round the 
south wing of the Castle, to the alley 
of laurels, which they were obliged to 
cross in that direction to the outward 
entrance of the old tower, which 
ascended by a flight of steps over a 
draw-bridge, and abutting to one 
rock of the rampart. 


just as they had — the "AG 
alley court, Count Montmelian cried 
out, the wound of his arm would not 
let him proceed any farther, and de- 
sired his son to approach him. 


The Seignor and Corbeille were 
somewhat advanced, with Goismor— 
mant at their head ; their torches 
glaring full in front of the chapel. 


The. Seignor hearing the Count cry 
out with agony, turned his head, con- 


JULIA D'HAUMONT. 987 
juring the Count to proceed ; saying, 


One arm was sufficient for selt- 


defence against an host of goblins.” 


J see it, „ resumed the Count to 


his son, *< it stands there in front of 


the chapel.“ 


Where?“ cried the Chanoine, who 
followed in the rear, and now ad- 
vancing to the spot where stood the 
Count and Monsieur Montmelian. 


The Chanolne looking down the 


alley, and crossing himself, exclaim- 


ed, « Que, Maria, gratia plena Domi- 


nus tecum !“ 
What is that?“ eried the Seignor. 


„They have seen something,“ said 


Goismormant. Throw fear to the 


devil and the Chanoine, take my torch, 
the flame prevents my Seeing. down 
the alley.” 


Then drawing his sword, the Seig- 
nor stepped back a few paces to 
the Count, his son, and Repertiglio, 
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to gain the alley which he had tra- 


versed, and there he found the latter 


on his knees, with his eyes fixed on 
the spectre, and muttering an exor- 
cism ; the other two were equally seiz- 
ed with tre pidation. 


« For shame, you are all cowards ! 


follow me. The Ghost is armed with 


helmet and cuirass. Where is Rode- 
rigo, Monsieur Corbeille?“ 


Here I am, but the torch prevents 


me from deem. e the lawyer. 


„Give it to some attendant then,“ 
resumed the Seignor. 


They are all gone but Monsieur 
. eee he answered. | 


« Come on then,” he boldly cried. 


The Chanoine knelt full in the al- 
ley, stopping the passage, and going 
on with his conjuration,“ saying, he 


Conjuro vos omnes spiritus maligni et de- 


mones infernales, &c. &c, The form of the. oy | 


tholic exorcism. 


7. 8 
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would soon lay it by his exorcism, if 
he would have a moment's patience.” 


I will lay it by my sword, 55 shouted 
Spangnoletti, threatening to stab Re- 
pertiglio if he did not advance. 


« Will no one follow me? I will 
try a pass at it myself. Go on with 
the light, Monsieur Goismormant,” 
continued Spangnoletti. 


Corbeille springing forward with 
his torch-light, warned the Seignor 
from too precipitate an attack; say- 
ing, the trick might be with an intent 
to draw them into an ambuscade ; and 
especially as the person seemed arm- 
ed with a cuirass, which would defy 
the point of his naked weapon. 


„What, against so many of us? 
O for shame, for shame! Monsieur 
Montmelian. As a gentleman and a 
soldier, I pray you advance with me.“ 


« No wonder,” replied Goismor- 
mant, „the stoutest man should trem- 
ble at this sight. This is no un- 
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usual appearance in the Castle, when 
a change is to happen. The ground 
we tread on is holy; it should not be 


rudely profaned. It is the shade of 


a deceased Count of this Castle, and 


Count Montmelian knows it well. He 


will tell you more apart ; but see, it 
retires towards the porch of the cha- 


pel.” 


„ Then it is afraid of us,” the Seig⸗ 
nor cried, springing forward and pass - 
ing the Chanoine, who was still mut- 
tering on his knees. But before he 
reached the porch of chapel it 
. 


oy By St. Anthony !” vociferated the 


Seignor, „it is vanished.” 


. he Chanoine now came up, repeat- 
ing several times the end of his ex- 
orcism.® | 


bo Coane forward with your torches, 
let us examine the door of the cha. 
| 8 r said the Seignor. 


Non rediturus amplius, nec 15 1 nec alii 
spiritus ad hunc Dei famulum. 
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Corbeille and Gosmormant entered 
the porch. They all examined the 


door, the quoin of the stones. 


The lock was covered with rust ; 


the door mantled with ivy; grass 
and moss thickly coated the entrance; 


no print of a footstep was to be 
traced : near the entrance, in a nich 
of the wall, stood a stone bason ; the 
_ Chanoine thinking there was holy 
water in it, dipped his finger to cross 
himself ; when, setting up a dread- 
ful scream, he flew out of the porch. 


The Sei gnor and Corbeille were now 
seriously alarmed; they called to him, 
demanding the reason of his ncht. 


0 1 am as bold as any of you, and 
dare encounter any infernal spirit,“ 
he answered. © Let me repeat my 
exorcism, and do you shew patient 
reverence to this solemn spot, I will 
return and cast out utterly this ma- 
lign genius, who lies now in the holy 
font. __— | g 
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Monsieur Montmelian was at this 


moment supporting and consoling his 


father, who, with fear and the pain of 


his wounded arm, was ready to swoon. 


Repertiglio approached them, and 
desired them to enter the porch with 
him, assuring them that no evil should 
happen to any one, if they would only 
cross themselves, and reverently re- 
peat after him the exorcism. 


SGoismormant persuaded them to 
leave the spot, saying no good was to 


be done unless the pious Chanoine 


spoke peace to the troubled shade. 


„Look into the font boldly, Mon- 
sieur Corbeille,“ cried the nor, 
see if the devil i is in it.“ | 


Corbeille lifted up his b, laugh. 


ing heartily ; saying he saw there a 
monstrous toad, which the Chanoine 
had touched with his finger. 


'« Iterum exorciso vos,“ Gb. Co 1 it 
alone,” loudly cried Repertiglio— 
The demon has transformed itself. I 


a. « —— 1 2 ww a wa 


JULIA D'HAUMONT, 93 


beseech you to Shew it no violence. 
Evil will come of it.“ 

Let evil then come,” rejoined the 
Seignor ; “you may now behold him 
spitted on the end of my sword.“ 


« T am convinced there is a trick of 
some kind on foot,” continued the 
Seignor ; © let us examine the sides of 
the chapel, towards the rampart, and 


we will then proceed to the tower. 
Draw your sword, Monsieur Mont- 


melian; and do you, Monsieur Cor- 
beille, take the sword of the Count, 
and follow me. 


_ Having searched every hole and cor- 

ner, the Seignor declared he would en- 
ter the tower ; to which he was urged 
by Corbeille, who, having demanded 
if any one present ever heard that a 
ghost did any harm to man, woman, 


or child, said he was certain it was a 


stratagem devised by. some of the 
attendants ; that the fabricated tales 
of the old Castle might be played off 


in a specious manner, to alarm the 


Count; he made no doubt the person 
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Who had assumed the appearance of 
one of the old Counts, had got the 
coat of mail and helmet from the ar- 
moury-room, and then popped behind 
a laurel tree, making a * flight 
without his shoes. 


« If any serious trick is likely to be 
played off against us, the armoury- 
room will enable us,” he said, to 
provide ourselves with breast- plates 
and long pikes, which will keep these 
gibbering gentry at a good distance.“ 


Be it so, rejoined the Seignor ; 
6 J like the notion, and I am sure 
5 Monsieur Corbeille is right i in what he 

says.“ 6 | 


Goismormant assured them they 
would find themselves mistaken if they 
would return to the chapel again and 
wait for it.” 


« That we will 40 said the Seig- 
nor, © when we get some steel on our 
breasts, for 1 think there is a few of | 
us who want some. . 
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They now approached the tower, 


and ascended the steps. That Se- 
bastian should be such a poltroon!“ 
observed the Seignor. 


Not much to be wondered at, no- 
ble Sir,” replied Goismormant, who 
was working a rusty key in the lock, 
« he has seen such. sights before. 
Some men have the gift of seeing spi— 
rits, others have prophecy and second- 

sight: we are variously gifted, noble 
Sir; but I will obey your orders. You 
see this lock has been disused for some 
| time,” 


15 May be so,“ replied Spangnoletti, 
ho looked behind him for his com- 
panions. 


« What, are the Count and his son 
gone too?“ resumed Goismormant, 
Who was pushing open a ponderous 
door-grating on its corroded hinges. 


«« Your scheme has then so far suc- 
ceeded, old man. Very well done, 
Monsieur Goismormant,“ rejoined 
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Corbeilte, “you have plotted adm1- 
rably. 4th 


« ] do not understand you, gen- 
tlemen, answered the high- bailiff; 
« but you now see the door open, and 
you may proceed if you think proper; 
the armoury-room is up those stairs, 
and I will open it for you with this 


key.” 


« By all means,” cried the Seignor, 
and let the Chanoine go first. Per- 
haps his exorcism will expel all dan- 
ger; and as to yourself, if you have a 

party there concealed of your friends, 

they will spare us for your sake; but 

6 am determined you shall both g0 
7, © Sh 


„80 say I,” resumed Corbeille. 


The door was opened, and Goismor- 
mant entered, followed by the Cha- 
noine. 


andÞ vo a am. 1 * ' N * 


At the sight of the armour the Seig- 
= nor and the Chanoine flung back. 
| Their torches gleaming on the cui- 
1 rasses and the decorated full pieces of 


.. 
” was 
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mail, raised on the posts like ancient 
trophies, struck them with awe. The 
ancient relics of martial prowess, pre- 


served through veneration to the an- 


cestors of the Count, were arrayed in 
warlike appointment, and each coat of 
full mail appropriated to the respective 
Counts. The helmet and plume, the 
beaver down, the lance on its rest, 


shewed, at first glance, the resemblance | 


of armed men. | - 


1 Ceme, old gentleman,” cried the 
Seignor, “give me your lance,” (speak- 


ing to one of the full pieces, and ad- 


vancing before Goismormant, who re- 

tired to the door) „and I will throw 
some of those breast- Ponte from ns 

wall for our use.“ | 


At this moment they beheld the 
armour on the posts raising their 
lances, which fell again to their rests : 
the breast-plates fell from the walls, 
one of which falling at the feet of the 
Selgnor, was very near-striking him to 
the floor; pikes, halberts, gauntlets, 


Ke. clattered 1 the room, and it 8 


DO __ 
ww. 


— 


—— — 


3 »- > 1 
8 oe 

{4% - 

* Y 


98 JULIA D'HAUMONT. 
was with great hazard they gained the 
door, 


„Enough of this,” exclaimed the 
Seignor. Repertiglio, with Corbeille, 


fled to the draw-bridge, where they 


found Goismormant, who had made 
his retreat, 


Lock the devil i in, Seignor,“ cried 
Corbeille ; he may rally out upon us.” 
The Seignor took the hint, and turned 
the lock, swearing by the tiera of his 
Holiness, there was a trick in all this. 


« It is a trick then of the other 
world,” rejoined the consternated 


Chanoine ; ; * had au patiently waited 


for my exorcism 


A Brutta ciavatta !” cried the Seignor, 


interrupting his speech, „I should 
have spitted another toad. Had the 


cowardly fools been with us, a little 
gunpowder would have performed a 
much safer exorcism. 


7 77 What say you now, high: bailiff 39 
resumed Cor beille. Jou are the 
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fittest man to exorcise the devil. 0 


you are a wily old sinner! there is 
some human stratagem at the bottom, 
which you can set us right in, if you 
please.“ | | 


ON believe you, Monsieur Corbeille, 


and if those pale-faced scoundrels 
would join us, I think we could soon 
lug forth the juggler.“ 6 

Roderigo and the two Blacks at this 
moment were seen approaching at a 
distance, with their torches, calling 


out for the Seignor, who hailed them; 


but they answered, that they did not 
choose to approach the laurel alley, or 
the old tower, and that Count Mont- 
. demanded his presence in the 
ns | 
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CHAPTER XVI. 


* * | 5 \ : R » . 5 
. 


If so be shrilling voice of wight alive 
May reach from hence to depth of Raa hell; 
Then let these deep abysses open r. ve, 55 
That ye may understand my shrieking yell. 

, -  SPENSER'S RUINS or ROME. 


r — 


| \ \ HEN count Montmatien fled 


trembling to the mansion with his son, 
he found all the servants and marshal- 


men assembled in the hall, talking over 


the prodigies with which the Castle was 


wont to be visited. He was endeavour- 
ing to persuade some of them to join 


the Seignor and his party, at theinstant 
when the latter arrived, and thus ad- 
dressed them : 


«© What are you all here about, co- 
wards and fools?” with an indignant 
look, cried the Seignor. If you had 
obeyed my order, we should have de- 
tected this imposture.“ 


Several voices now insisted upon it, 


they would depart that night from the 


JULIA D'HAUMONT, --. _- 
Castle, for it was in vain'to persuade 
them the noise was any other than su- 
pernatural, and Roderigo declared the 
figure he saw was doubtless some goblin, 
which, he said, was confirmed by Sebas- 
tian and others of the marshalmen, 
who related many particulars of such 
appearances, seen in the Castle. One 
of the Blacks insisted on it, that a gob- 
lin whisked before him as he fed from 
the laurel alley, and another said some- 
thing whispered fn his ear to fly the 
Cantle, ny the devil forced him out, 


6: It matters not, * replied Count 
Montmelian, whether these things 
are real or artificial; it is plain we have 


more formidable enemies than we ex- 
F, 13 t 


The Seignor desired Roderi go to set 
some wine on the table, w. ... the 2 
; tendants were retiring. 


When the hall was cleared, Corbeille 
thus addressed them: “ These foilies, 
gentlemen, which alarm the ignorant, 
should not terrify the Count from his 
Just claims on a union with the daugh. 
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ter of Count D'Haumont. I perceive 
plainly there is a scheme of injustice 
set on foot to dispossess him of those 
claims. This scheme is combined 
partly on violence, as the insurrection 
of the peasants evince, and partly on a 
trick levelled at the servants in your 
suite, which only children and old wo- 
men would be scared at. It is not the 
first time tricks of this nature have 
been attempted here. The high-bailiff 
and the grand-veneur are, you may be 
persuaded, the chief actors in this pan- 
tomime. If you leave the Castle it is my 
opinion you may be cut off by more 
potent means than what a spectre can 
Lundertake, for my suspicions lead me 
to believe this scheme is only to drive 
you into an ambuscade, planted on the 
Grenoble road, where a handful of pea- 
sants will soon do your business; and 
as to myself, I expect no other fate than 
that of being hung up at the door of 
my house, by the next sun rise. This I 
overheard in a whisper by one of the 
drunken clod-poles who was dragging 
me hither; therefore, gentlemen, my 
advice is, that you call in- your own at- 
tendants, a and under cover of making 
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preparations to leave the Castle in an 
hour's time, ex plain to them the device. 
My life upon it their fears will take ano- 
ther turn, more formidable in their na- 


ture than the sight of a hundred infer- 


nals Self preservation will enable 
them to rally their courage for their 
security, which, you may rely upon 
it, has been tampered with by Sebas- 


tian and his men, with their narration 


of the bug-bears we have been witness 


to. We have no chance to preserve 


our lives but this. The marshalmen, 


and their Captain, Sebastian, will thus 


find we have fallen into their tran, and 
will consequently be off their guard; 
it remains for us, therefore, to take 


safe measures to secure our flight, or to 


retaliate for this foul! in justice. 


Let your servants mingle with the 
friends of the Castle, and drink a parting 
cup with them. Sebastian will not spare 
his wine. It will then be easy, as the 
night advances, to sur prize them; some 
in sleep, some off their guard. We will 
then rush to their assistance, and by 


means of the keys of the tower, which we 
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have taken care to obtain, with our 
pistols at their head, it will be no dif. 
ficult matter to secure them, together 
with their harlequin friends, who played 
us a trick in the armoury-room. 


S. Spangnoletti. Count, what say 
you? I applaud this scheme; it will have 
its effect, for you have an opportu- 
nity to revenge yourself on Count Hau. 
mont. The Countess and her daugh. 
ter will be easily carried off; you have 
a fair plea to justify your conduet ; re- 
pay the obligations you are under to 
me, and save yourself from disgrace 
and ruin. .?? "1 8 


It was now deemed necessary to seek 

for Gripenau, a man they could trust 
with their project, and who was found, 
after some search, snoring in the kit- 
chen, from the effects of wine and the 
fatigue of the wooden horse. 


When he enfered, he soon began to 
raise his voice, denouncing vengeance 
against the grand-veneur, for imposing 
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on him the disgrace of being horsed 
round the Castle. 


Corbeille having related the affair of 
the ghost and the noise, and asking his 
opinion, Gripenau declared it was only 


a trick; that he had heard of such 
things being Seen in the Castle, and he 
had related them only to frighten the 
fools who lent an ear to his story. 


- Hank g consulted with him, he want- 


ed no spur to a measure which would 


at once serve to wreak his vengeance 
on Sebastian and Goismormant, as also 
promise a successful enterprize in the 
affairs of Count Montmelian, whose 
cause he had espoused. 


The a were once more got 


together, and easily worked upon re- 


specting the plot. Gripenau undertook 
to rally them on their silly fears, and 
in proportion as they were made to be- 


lieve their own lives depended on the 


execution of the project, with no small 


promises of reward, they unanimously 
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concluded on putting it into immediate 
execution. N 


The Countes and Julia, on the erk ; 
felt in the refertory, retired to the 
state- room. Perturbation and terror 
Seized upon them. Cecile had fled to 
her usual retreat, the bed-room. Ma- 
dame Grammont ran .to the state- 
room. She stood trembling and star- 
ing at the Countess and Julia, who had 
seated themselves, in expectation of 
hearing a repetition of what they ima- 
gined an earthquake. To run from 
the house, they fancied, would be ex pos- 
ing themselves to hazards, f in their na- 
ture more terrible; and they were thus 
resolved to wait in silent resignation 
the awful return of the uncommon 
noise. 


Ae dome interval of disordered ap- 
don they rose to the window, 
hearing the confusion and clamour of 
the consternated peasants and depen- 
dants in the Castle, who were running. 
about in various directions, and reciting - 
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to each other the different effects the 
concussion had on their minds. | 


Julia observed the night to be se- 7 
rene; there was not a cloud in the hea- i108 
vens; the stars were twinkling on the 

departure of the day. Their window . 1 
commanded a bird's eye view of the lake, 5 
a visto through the trees, opening to © 
the river Durance, and bounded by the _ 
valleys to a clear western horizon, just 
tinged with a . gleam of the sink- 


ing sun. 


Under the window a groupe of pea- 
sants were assembled; just as they were 
about to leave the Castle, one of them 
was lecturing the others on the nature 
of an earthquake, saying the noise was 
not similar; that he had heard several 
shocks in the valley where he lived, 
which were usually preceded by storms 
or sultry weather. 


The countess opened the casement, 
and asked them if there was danger in 
remaining in the Castle? «© Danger 
enough,“ cried one man, believing the 
voice to be that of some female atten- 
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Gant ; 12 and if you will inform the 


Countess, we will stand our ground 
and convey her sate from the Castle. 


» 


Ä 1 am the Countess, she replied. 

ks Save you, noble 12 It is not 
an earthquake; it is some uncommon 
warning. Let your enemies look to it. 
We have just parted from Monsieur 
Goismormant, who has given us our 
cue; so do not fear, noble lady, we shall 
be at no great distance; we know our 
signals from the Defence of Savoy, and 
the west postern. Command us, Coun- 
tess, and you shall find us all true 
men, when you shall 1 to say the 
word. 8 


Just at this moment, the voices of 


the Seignor and the Count were heard 


drawing round that wing of the man- 


sion, and they shut the casement. 


As they retired they discussed this 


report of the peasant, which Madam 


Grammont over- hearing, exclaimed, 
« Holy saint! I began to think as 
much, for Monsieur Goismormant ran 


4. 


TULIA D  LAUMONT: 
to me and bade me not be frightened, 


but to inform you, noble Countess, all 5 
would be 138 he hoped, before the 


morning.“ 


1 Why did you not speak of this 


when you entered then 7” She replied, 
the noise had Scared her senses away. 


Ke Ah, my lady! he knows all abou 
it—but the dear soul is too cautious and 
discrete to let me into all his Secrets. | 


J often see him thinking and musing, 
and I question him, but he always says, 


women have curious ears and perilous 


tongues; and so ] question him again, 
and protest by holy words that I can 
keep a secret: but I may as soon find 
out the meaning of the strange noise, 
as discover the mystery which he con- 
ceals. 


. | Suspense, disquietude, every awful 
impression agitated the breast of the 
Countess and Julia; yet firm, their 
resolution was to wait the issue of these 


mysterious proceedings till the next 


day hailed them with news from the 


Count, 
F 6 
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Madam Grammont was interceding 
with them to fly with her to the subter- 
raneous passage which led under the 
old tower, opening beyond the Castle 
ditch: for this purpose Goismormant, 
in case of extremity, had previously 
delivered her the keys, which opening 
a low gallery from the vault of the 
mansion, entered the old tower, a secret 
Passage known only to himself, Sebas. 
tian and Friar Guillaume descending 
the stair-case of the tower, to the dun- 

eon. The passage was concealed under 
it by a stone slab, which was easily 
8 removed. 


The old lady a the Countess 
and Julia she could conduct them un- 
perceived through the back suite of 
apartments to the stair- case leading to 

the under offices; but this remon- 
strance they both firmly opposed, the 
Countess declgring that, in obedience 
to the commands of her husband, she 
would brave every danger, and wait 

the trial which Providence decreed. 


Cecile and the old lady ues 
their supplications, while the afflicted 


= 
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mother and daughter sat pensive, and 
prepared to encounter the scenes tran- 
sacting by their unwelcomed guests. 


While their mental conflict was arm- 
ing them with fortitude to face every 
base turpitude, which the recent events 
of the Castle but too awfully convinced 
them was to overwhelm them, unless 
Heaven visited them with expeditious 
relief, they heard a strife in the bas- 
court, 


From the window the cause of the 
alarm was soon perceived, The light 
of the torches shewed a fray between 
the domestics of Count Montmelian and 
the Seignor with the marshalmen. The 
Moors were binding one man who 


was thrown on his back, while others 


were surrounding a party drawn up 
under the ramparts. T he Seignor was 


calling out to them, to throw down 


their pikes, or he would order his men 
to fire upon them; which they boldly re- 
fusing, the servants discharged their pis- 
tolls, and three of the marshalmen in- 

stantly fell: afterwards, the other sur- 
rendered. 
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112  JUL!A D'HAUMONT. 
Tie them hands and legs,“ cried 


the Seignor, “ and if they resist, Shoot 


them through the head.“ 


Monsieur Montmelian running up, 
with Corbeille, said Sebastian and Gois- 
mormant were both secured, and the 


Aran igen were taken possession of. 


« Have you put chem to the sword! 2-0 
demanded the Seignor.“ Some, who re- 


sisted, are killed, the others yielded, 4 


Was the. answer. 


le was then heard chouting t to his 


men to reload their arms, and drag the 


Survivors to the tow EF. 


At this moment Erſpenat came up, 
saying he would lend a hand to stab 


Goismormant and Sebastian. 


« On your peril,” resumed the Seig. 
nor. They have yielded take no 
lives away from the prisoners; see them 
secur ed in the tower.“ 


elm the dungeon,” replied Gripenau ; 
« there we will safely stow them.” 


” I S 8 


JULIA D'HAUNMON r. 113 


Several groans from different quar- 


ters of the bas court were now heard, 
supposed to be of the dying marshal- 


The Countess and Julia, scared with. 
the frightful scene, retired from the 
window, and poor Cecile once more 
ran about the room, wringing her hands, 
and clasping first the Countess, then 

Julia, saying it would be their turn next. 
| £ 11 

Footsteps of a man were heard at the 


door, and a voice crying, ** it is your 


friend the Chanoine.” He thus ad- 
dressed her: 1 


« Countess, you have no time to lose 
blood has been shed. I have risked 
my life on this venture. If you refuse 
my counsel you are lost. Seem to 


comply with the terms of Count Mont- 


melian and the Seignor, Leave your 


cause to Heaven, You must depart 


this night from the Castle. Let us 
once be free of its walls, I will find 
some device to snatch you from the 


hands of these assassins. Your atten- 


dants are all surprised and seized, some 
8 . * 13 
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are put to death. I can say no more. 
If I am not at hand, the suspicious Seig- 
nor will wreak his vengeance on me.“ 


Count Montmelian and his adherents 


were complete masters of the Castle. 


They had secured Goismormant, Se- 
bastian, and the surviving marshal- 


men, and they were now determined 


to bestow them where there was no pos- 
sibility of their escape, until their pro- 
ject was put into execution. Having 
the principal ringleaders of the sedition 
in their power, they concluded no sig- 
nal could be given to the country, for 
the purpose of B * peasants 
to their — | 

It was now their determination to 
explore the tower, and after that the 
chapel, to discover the imposture of 
the noise and the apparition. Their 
men resolved to remain firm. 


Gripenau boldly led the road, fol- 
lowed by the lawyer, the Seignor, Ro- 
derigo, and Bassenet. 


Having unlocked the tower, they 


entered the armoury-room, through 


S nm © a 8 
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which they had to pass to a flight of 
stone steps which led to the dungeon. 
They cautiously inspect ed the full pieces 
as they passed along. The same phe- 
nomena did not happen again. The 
lances were examined; the breast- plates, 
gauntlets, and different other parts of 
armour were observed as they laid on 
the floor. There was no appearance of 
an imposition. Corbeille now began 
to account for the event, referring it to 
a natural cause, and believed it to pro- 
ceed from what they first imagined, an 
earthquake; that the falling down of 
the armour and raising up of the lances 
attached to the full pieces of armour 
was produced by a succeeding tremour 
in the bowels of the earth, which mov- 
ing the tower, had vibrated the armour. 


This giving them confidence, they 
roceeded through the armoury- room, 
and found the passage which led to the 
dungeon. The attendants were now 
dispatched to the prisoners, who were 
separately dragged to the spot, and all 
of them safely secured under ground. 


This expedition having increased 
their courage, they now vauntingly de- 
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defied the spectre at the porch: of the 
chapel, and Corbeille declared he would 
be the first to approach, it, if it made 
its appearance; for,“ says he, © it 
is very plain these are no supernatural 
events; otherwise there was the same 
cause for the noise and gingling of the 
armour which we experienced before; 
and as we have now a few of the puppet- 
men out of the way, I believe the ghost 
will want his signals.“ So saying, he 
drew his sword, and with the Seignor, 
who encouraged him, moved on ee 
to the alley of laurels. J 


* they entered the alley ti the armed 
spectre was seen some paces in ad- 
vance of the portico of the chapel. 
The attendants started back. Gri- 
penau was the first who cried out, “ it 

is the old Count, and there is no good 
to be done.” This gave the panic to 
all but the Seignor and Corbeille, who. 
endeavoured to rally those who were 
flying with fear. Their entreaties were 
in wain. The Seignor turned his back, 
running towards the attendants, while 
Corbeille kept. his "0 ound. 
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In a short time the Seignor returned, 


with the Chanoine, Gripenau, Ro- 
derigo, Bassenet, and the Moors ; but 


on their approach to the chapel nei- 
their spectre nor lawyer were to be 
tound. 


They shouted loudly for Corbeille ; 2 
but receiving no answer, Repertiglio 
declared it was plain enough some de- 
mon had deceived this unbelievin g man 
to his destruction. 


The panic now increased among 


| the attendants, while the Chanoine 
still proceeded in the exorcism which 
he commenced on their n the 


— 


"Bs Coane; come, said the Chanoine 
to the Seignor, there is no staying 
here, we had better depart this night. 
You see the Count Montmelian and 
his son have no stomach for the . 
secution of the plan.“ 


« lt is all a trick,” the Seignor re- 
. 
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«« Beit so, answered the Chanoine ; 
« the devisers of it are our masters.“ 


It is this that determines 1 me to 
stay, 3 the Seignor. 


«« What. can we do by ourselves? 
you see our men have left us,” rejoined 
the Chanoine. 


* No matter for that, J have a sword 
in my hand and a brace of pistols by 
my side. 1 defy the stratagem either 
of man or devil. Come with me to the 
chapel door, and hold up the light; let 
him appear again, and I will shoot him 
through the head.” 


« I have no fear, Seignor ; let me 
pronounce the exorcism, and I will 
once more accompany you,” 


0 Say it then quickly: I am deter- 
mined not to leave this spot till I have 
discovered the im posture.” 


The Chanoine proceeded with his 
exorciem. At this instant, while they 
were attentively looking towards the 
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portico, and a few paces from it, the 
chapel door flew open. The Chanoine 
fell on his knees, with uplifted hands 
and crucifix, muttering his exorcism 

with trepidation. 


Men, angels, or devils,” exclaimed 
the Seignor, “I will come at the bot- 
tom of this. Advance, Chanoine, or by 
the holy mother of Loretto I will 
transfix you to the earth: they shall 
first try their schemes on you. It is 
a trap to lay hands on me.“ 


The Chanoine, well knowing the 
determined resolution of the Seignor, 
rose up, crying aloud—“ I believe in 
God the father, Son and Holy Ghost; 
have mercy upon me. I am no man's 
enemy; a poor Chanoine, and com- 
pelled to obedience.” * Follow me, 
Seignor.“ THE he 


The Seignor was menacing the Cha- 

noine at the instant Gripenau came 
down the alley with Mamrisco and the 
other Black, with torches. How is 
this ? cried Gripenau. “ The door 
is wide open. By my soul this is won- 
derful.” 


120 TULIA D'HAUMONT. 
% Every thing is wonderful to COW - 
ard,“ cried the. Seignor. . 


144 85 Then enter yourself first, Seignor,” 
replied Gri * you are our leader.“ 


3 This is the end of their scheme; 


11 1 is a plan to . me.“ 


74] 186 Then I will prove a. your 
better in courage; give me your sword, 
cried Gripenau, snatching one from 
the Blacks; urging the Chanoine to 
3 with his torch. 


The lights gleaming down the chan- 
cel, shewed the tombs and military 
banners on the walls. All within was 
silence. If supernatural,” cried the 


. Chanoine, ,** my exorcism will pre- 


serve us:“ and he. entered, muttering 
his religious invocation. 


Gripenau hesitating at the porch, 


the Seignor loudly asked the Chanoine 


if he saw any thing; who answering 
in the negative, the former endea- 
vourd to: 1 the — mot in 
Vain. 
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Gripenau rushed forward with dread- 
ful imprecations, brandishing his sword 
and his torch, aud at the moment he 
entered, the chapel door banged to, 
when a loud shriek was heard from the 
Chanoine, and a cluttering indistinct 
noise from without. 


« Villanous cowards! if you had 
entered with them,” said the Seignor to 
the Blacks, you would have mastered 
the scoundrels who have played off this 
trick.” 


«© Beassured it is the devil, master,“ 
one of the Blacks replied, © and there 
is no mastering him.“ 


The scared attendants, dreading 


similar evil, implored the Seignor to 
repair to the mansion, and to depart 
the Castle without loss of time. 


The Seignor was not shaken withthis 
proof of supernatural agency: but he 
returned to the Castle, muttering his 
indignation and wrath against the Count 


Montmelian and his followers, declar- 
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© CHAPTER XVII. 


— — — _ — ———— — — ' 
—— — — 


—— - — — 


The lover spurns all human care, save her 
Who rends his soul with dire forebode; the storm, 
Which rolls above his head, the vivid flish, 
2 no affright:---one thought alone remains. 


4 * — — 
* 


— 


RETURNING health recalled the 
\impetuous St. Julien to the increased 
assails of passion for the hapless daugh- 
ter of the Count D'Haumont. The 
Marquis opposed the charm of military 
glory to the effeminate career his son 
was madly entering into ; he endea- 
voured, by soothing remonstrance, to 
dispel the inglorious fascination of his 
tender attachment ; but every parental 
effort was in vain bestowed. St. Ju- 
hen fled the gay associate of his con- 
vivial- pleasures, nor could the service 
of his country recall him to that dut 
he owed' his sovereign and his father. 
A splendid rank was obtained for him 
on his arrival in Paris, and he was per- 
suaded by the Marquis to repair to a 
"VOL, II, 8 
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command against the enemies of his 
country, as the best preservative to 
save him from the desperate measures 
he found him prone to embrace. 


But revolting at the mild intreaties 
of the Marquis, and finding his only 
happiness founded on a desperate 
schenie of succeeding in the possession 


of his beloved Julia, or perishing in 


the attempt, he suddenly took post, 


with his faithful valet Frederick; and 


travelling with the expedition of a 
frantic lover, he found himself in a 
fev days in sight of the Castle of the 
Count; where, he was informed, Ju- 
lia was concealed with her mother, to 


reecive the importunities of his: hated. 


rival. 


The high in of st Julien was lost 


in the tumult of his soul. Ignoble re 
sentment stimulated his breast: his 
scheme was to prevent the union; to 
rush, by artifice, on his rival: to re- 
lease Julia, at the hazard of his life, 
from the unnatural alliance, by a re- 
encontre with the young Montmelian, 
that one or both might fall in the des- 
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perate conflict; or ta find some expe. 
dient to convey her away by force from 
a Sacrifice which She must natur ally 
dread, | 


E. 95's 
17 
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It was late in the evening when 
they arrived. Frederick 'counselled his 
master to take up his night's lodg- 
ing in a neighbouring hamlet, from 

whence they could obtain intelligence 
of the transactions of the Castle, and 
concert their schemes for the ensuing 
day. | 


. 3 ——— 2 — * ” N 
82 — yy - wb 8 


„ — 


N . 2 — 
n - — 1 1 a4 Sw 14 « "> XZ _ 0 — 
: * E W 
* 4 — he. np GE LEES Gate * 8 2 . 5 : 4 
a + r — 8 4 „nne — 2 2 n+ k F A 8 
=® £* — on gp te e IDS. 2 + — * 2 bs 7 4 ; 


1 
fi 
q' 
þ 
ls 
70 
£34 
1 
* 


3 — 
r 


— —' 
* 
12 


Following at a short distance the 
eastern direction of the walls of the 
Castle, they gained the height which 
overlooked the vale of the venera- 
ble Hermit Rolando; beyond which, 

having seen the smoke ascend from 
among the trees, they concluded the 
Should soon arr ive at the house of a 
Peasant. | 
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As they entered the vale from the 
rough winding road, through the crag- 
gy rocks of the mountain, St. Julien 


was enchanted with the beautitul 50. 
G 2 | 


mitage of Rolando. 
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renity of the spot, and viewing the 


deer bounding over it, to regain the 
wood, alarmed at the tread of their 
horses, he cast his eye on the her- 


4 


The sun was sunk below the hills 
of Savoy, and a light which gleamed 
through the letticed window of the 
cell, awakened his curiosity. Turn- 
ing his horse, he desired Frederick to 


follow him to the hermitage. Rolando 


was at his evening prayers, when Fre- 
derick, alighting from his horse, ta pped 
at the door for entrance. 


Rolando came forth. We are 
strangers,“ said St. Julien, “and want 
a night's rest in this neighbourhood. 
We are hungry, and fatigued with a 
long journey; shew us where we can 
find hospitable treatment, and the 
purse of wearied travellers shall remu- 
nerate the trouble of our host.” 


” 


« It is strange,” replied Rolando, 


you should leave the beaten road of 
Grenoble to seek this dreary spot 
Tell me the business which brought 
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you here, and your confidence shall 
meet an honest recompence.“ 


3 vou are inquisitive, old man. 
We do not pay you a visit for con- 
ſession. Show us the rout to a neigh- 
bouring cot, and forbear your ques. 
tions.” 


« You ask assistance, and you shall 
have it. Courteous dealing demands 
some gratitude. I had my reasons for 
the question 1 put to you; but you 
shall be master of your secret I have 
refreshment in my cell, which tem- 
perance may regale upon; it will re. 
cruit your strength, and I will then 
conduct you into the main road, which 
may lead you to your journey's end.“ 


He thanked Rolando, and dismount- 
ing, entered his cell, with Frederick. 
The good father placed bread, dried 
fruits, and metheglin, before them. 
St. Julien made his repast in silence. 


Rolando perceiving a look of anxi- 
ous distr ess in the wan countenance of 
G 8 
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St. Julien, presented him a cup of me- 
theglin. While he was raising it to 
his lips, the sagacious eye of Rolando 
perceived a miniature of a lady through 
an opening of his waistcoat, which 
hung pendant to a fillet from his neck. 
He thought he recognized the features 
of the daughter of the Count D*Hau- 
Mont. 

1 | 
The dictant and. of the Castle- 
clock was distinctly heard. St. Julien 
counted ten strokes. It i is the clock 
of a neighbouring convent, father, 
Which | hear.” Rolando informed 

him it was the clock of ae Aeunt 

D many | WF; -. 


==. Yau, told. me you had reasons, 
holy father, for the interrogation you 
put to me You do not _ me 
on any bad een! py 


«] Gawen, " replied, the ingenous 
Rolando, “you have some design to 
enter the Castle of the Count D'Hau- 
niont jake care, young man, how 
you proceed. on chis venture. Much 
would depend an your confession. 
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Experience might prove useful to you. 
1 Know the PR 1 address.“ 


The bend st. julien changed 


countenance. His eyes were averted 


from the hermit, in whose venerable 


countenance truth and penetration 
were depicted. His confidence now 
anaek him, as Rolando continued 9 


21 «You have ama some desperate 
adventure on the daughter of the. 
Count: The romantic pasdion of youth 
has spurred you on to a thoughtless 


enterprise. Let me impart my ser- 


vice to you, * confide in my best 


dne. . 


gef „Heavens + exclatiged St, Julien, 
ec chere Is. a miracle in this e 
tion“ 


„There is no miracle,“ answered 


Rolando. „I had my suspicioas you. 
were the son of the Marquis St. Julien. 
The miniature at your breast n re- 


moved my doubt.” . i 
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„ You: have then seen my adored 
Julia!” exclaimed St. Julien. Let 
me know my fate, good father. Is she 
married to the son of Count Mont. 
melian F“ | 


4 ] pity your unhappiness, but my 
charity would feign restrain that im- 
pulse which will precipitate you this 
very night to destruction. Remain 
quiet in my cell .until .the morning 
dawn. Calm the wild emotion which 
1 perceive in your distracted counte- 
nance. Events are now transpiring 
in the Castle of the Count D' Hau- 
mont, which must be ruled by. the 
hand of Providence: you must sub- 
mit to this great decree. These har- 
rowing looks proclaim the intempe- 
rance of your heart. Revenge and fren- 
zy spring from this unhappy source.“ 


« Is she married 2” exclaimed St. 
Julien. 


„Heaven will determine this hy to- 
morrow's sun,“ answered Rolando. 
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«« Not if I can prevent it with this 
good arm,” cried St. Julien, rising to 
the door of the cell, and rushing out 
furiously to mount his horse. 


| Rolando once more con cure blew to 
walt with patience in his cell, saying 
he would repent his impetuous course. 


ce No matter, father, it is better to 
perish in the attempt than to endure 
the curse of my hopeless passion.“ | 


Let Providence reward or punish 
as seemeth best,“ replied Roando. 9 
shall. hold my peace.“ 


Frederick called out to his master,. 
pointing to several fires on the hills. 


«The: peasants are then in arms. 
Unhappy Count! you have not then: 
obeyed the instructions of Rolando? 
were the words of the anchorite. 

« The peasants in arms! Unhappy 
Count!“ W Julien: tell. 
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me, father; what you know N Ro- 
an do was silent. | 


At this b 8 sa 1 and 
heard voices moving up the vale. | 

A group ol. peasants soon approach- 
4 armed with carbines and other 
weapons. Enemies or friends?” cried 
Al geerr, seeing horsemen at the 
Ce F ii 


15 They! are e friends,” answered Ro- 
lando, „ £36445; ona 


9 
f 1 


«61 Let them _ on us immediately, 
then,“ replied the peasant. The 
Castle is surprised again; the signals 
from the draw bridges are not to be 
Seen. Father Guillaume has not made 
his appointment good. We are afraid 
the Count is betrayed, and we are now 
come to you for advice. We are pre- 
pared to scale the Castle, and every 
one of us resolved to perisb, or N 
"ou Count and Countess.“ ba” 
« If dd has been hed} ” angw ered 
Rolando, Heaven will cause a full 
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atonement to be made. You talk of 
the Count being betrayed. Is he not 
then in the Convent 1 [3 


e thought you was acauaatee: with 


our scheme. Know you not that Guil- 
laume has contrived the release of the 
Countess and her daughter??? 


Let Heaven then work as seemeth 
best, resumed Rolando. Thave not 
counselled this“ The righteous: Dis. 
poser of all things must guide you in 
this business. If you ask my counsel, 
friends, I should advise you to return 
in i peace to to your: homes.“ 


„Hold, with your leave, w che” st. | 
Julien; 4 1 will be your leader. To 
the Castle, my lads. I am St. Julien, 


once betrothed to the daughter of 


Count D'Haumont. Leave this good 


father to his Prayers; ev may w 


sper us.“ | LE. 45 


A beral cho was now raised, 


and every voice 2 uted St. Julien. 
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Anselm Pompon, the leader, ad. 

vised St. Julien to draw round to the 
north gate, on the Grenoble road, from 
whence he came; to mount first to 
the tower of Savoy, where they would 
place a torch, as a signal they had 
gained their post; while another party 
of peasants were to answer them by 
the same signal on the south quarter. 


« If they mean to fly the Castle, with 
the —— and her daughter, as we. 
have reason to apprehend,” said Pom- 
Pon, „they will take the Grenoble road, 
where we can intercept their flight: 
as for maintaining. the. Castle,. that. is- 
impossible. Although they have dis- 
patched our good friends, Goismor- 
mant and. Sebastian, I: defy. them to 
hold out an. hour. We have. all of us 
sworn to revenge their cause, then let. 
us lose no. time.“ 


A distant qhout was heard, and oy 
glimmer of light seen moving onward: 
in the tract of the peasants. They lis- 
tened. To us to us, Pompon!“ 
were the words W i uttered. 
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« It is the voice of Cabot, said Pom - 
pon. The party at the South quar- 
ter are then surprised, or some other 


disaster has happened.“ 


Pompon returned the shout; and the 
party turned their eourse to join their 


friends. When they met, Cabot, the 


leader of the party posted near the 
south draw bridge, cried out, We have 
surprised the son of Count Montme- 
lian. He shall be our ransom chen. 


Let them look to it. 


4 Our business will soon be at an 
end,” answered Pompon: © it the 


Count is safe, all. will be well enough.” 


ao True“ replied Ca bot; « but we 


will demand redress for Lions 
mormant and our friend Sebastian. 


«« Our friends in the great ditch of the 


Castle aver. that blood has been shed. 


They heard the report. of. fire arms, and 


the cries of the slain.“ 


ce Confirmed villain,” exclaimed St. 
Julien, «the deed of Count Montme- 
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lian ! Then we will” 8⁰ to work, my 
friends. ag 


. hiaviewia catisfied ine ques- 


tions of Cabot respecting St. Julien, 
they returned by the road they came, 


e get to ond his commands. 


ende re. entered his! cell, and fal. 
ling prostrate in prayer, invoked Hea- 


ven to ee the guilty and pare the 


nens 5 
4 


= Cabot "kata the event dh 
threw the young Montmelian in their 


hands, said, as himself and party were 


on their post, waiting the signal 
from the Count D'Haumont to enter 
the Castle, they perceived two horse- 
nien riding up! to the draw - bridge; 4 
which Being raised, and no person on 
the turrets, to answer their demand of 
entrance, they concluded they were 
the friends of Count Montmelian As 


such they instantly laid hands upon 
them, and not chusing to answer inter- 
rogator es, they had confined them jn 
the house ol 7 master . err 


e 


— 29 
IF! 


As 
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two or three stout lads as guards vet 
over thee... 


„% Are you certain it is the Son of the 
Count! 2 replied rats 0 5315 


Cabot: answered. he was it 
must be him, by his fine clothes, and 
especially as he was afraid of declaring 
his name; and that the other man was 


his domestic. 


Pompon said that he could soon 
know the truth, for he had seen him the 
day betore in the Castle, after the fray; 
but no matter, „ we will return with 


you. If he is not our man, we are cer- 


tain he is an enemy, or he WOug: have: 
told ms name. * 


The party were thus FOR I" g as 
they: pursued their road which n to 


the cot of old Ben garde. 


When they arrived at a r onal dis. 
tance from the cot, St. en com- 
manded the party to halt. “ This 
man, he «aid, © is my greatest ene- 


FAT yet my honour forbids any toul 
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play to be shewn him. The crimes 
the Count, his father, may .have com- 
mitted, let them be answered for. I 
see you are too many in number to 
dread any opposition he or his friends 
in the Castle may offer. You have it 
then in your power to secure him for 
the regular course of justice. It is in 
vain for him to escape. You are too 
brave, my friends, to turn assassins. 
But as to his son, he is my rival, and 

we must exchange blows together. 
Let him be brought to face me then, 
and the encounter be honourable on 
both sides. This will end the discord- 
between the houses of Haumont and 

Montmelian.“ | 


Noble Sir,” 1 8 
«your brave and honourable. * : 
has proved you deserve the hand of the 

fair Lady Julia. You shall not risk your 
life on these terms, when. your enemy 
is in your ne” 
„No,“ rejoined: Cabot, «we have 
all 4 vengeance on the Count and 
his son. They do not merit our com- 
passion. Count Montmelian has plun- 
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dered these domains of the noble Count 
D'Haumont, made children fatherless, 
torn the husband from his wife, and 
spread misery and sorrow over us all. 


ce In that cot dwells the widow of a 
brave man, whom the Count. impri- 
zoned at Grenoble, for unjust arrears 
exacted by the cruel lawyer whom he 
employs.” End 


cc Where he died of a broken heart, ” 
rejoined Pompon. 


FF My valiant friends,” revuitied St. 
Julien, „the Count D'Haumont' is 
bound by the most solemn injunctions 
to marry her to the son of Count Mont- 
melian. Let us then dispute the prize 
by honourable combat. While he 
ma my claim is not Justifſed. 


The party advanced to the cot. St. 
Julien waited at a short distance, with 
the other peasants, whom he ranged in 
a circle, on a plat of even ground, and 
planting himself in the centre, he wait- 
ed the return of Pompon and 8 
with E Prisoner. mu 
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In a few minutes he bebeid the door 
of the cot open, and to his great asto- 
nish ment 5 ond De Mortville. 

The raptures in the . of st. 
Julien no words can describe ; he ww | 
to embrace him. 07% 1 7 


. 44 Stop, St. e De Mort: 
ville, „you do not i eet a friend. Face 
me as your mortal enemy I am post. 
ed here as the deliverer of Julia Hau- 
mont. Tus honest man (pointing to 
Pompon) has given me my freedom. 
I. vas. mistaken for the son of (Count 
Mo tmelian, of whouv your vindictive 
revenge urged you to become as8as- 
sin. I witnessed your repulse from the 
lady your oe nene threatent to 
molest.“ . 


19 Behold me Kay 6 as 9 forward 
to rescue her from two men she ab- 
jures. You have no pretepce to her 
hand. Count Haum gat n not sanc- 
tion your intrusion. N 1-1 
0 31 Th 115 451 i 
Wi Presumgtiwe traitor!” bb i 
the wonder: stricken St. Julien, rn 


JULIA D "HAUMONT, 141 


infamy has stifled the utteranee 0 my 
swelling Soul |», 17 65 


At this iostant then 8 . 
on each other with their swords. En- 
raged, the unguarded St. Julien, after 
makiag several random passes at his 
_ execraizle antagonist, received a thrust 

through his body, and * 1 5 dan, 5 
on the ground. ä 


The monster of 3 wh 
rank, whose only subsistence depend- 
ed on the patronage of the Marquis his 
father, was rushing upon the prostrate 
St. Julien, to dispatch him eutright, 
when Hannah, the widow of Bengarde, 
Screaming at the fray, rushed on the 
fiend, and withheld his arm. we 


c You have slain a brave leader, 
| who had espoused your cause,” cried 
Pompon. 7h 


« I will replace him,” said the in- 
human and vain-glorious De Mortville, 
who had planned a scheme to supplant 
his friend in the favour of the daughter 
of the Count. Follow me. I have 
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proved myself a better man. Lead me 
to the Castle. I have heard the tale of 
horror transacting there, from your 
companions placed over me. The same 
arm which has removed one rival, shall 
prosper against the other. Follow 
me, he cried, 9 2 


His words were scarcely uttered, 
when the peasants, alarmed by the 
sound of a horn, which gave signal of 


the general rendezvous, fled with the 


utmost precipitation, with De Mort- 
ville at their head, and left St. Julien, 
(Who was strugglin g to rise again, and 
oppose his perfidious friend) in the 
hands of his faithful Frederick and the 


tender lamenting Hannah. 
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Virtue undaunted teels a heavenly cheer; 
Pale visions vanish, upwarq soars the mind, 
And conscience leaves no dire remorse behind. 


Though shades from tombs, though omens strange appear, 


Whrn the Seignor returned to the 


mansion he found Montmelian and his 
son seated in the hall, in conference 


together. 


The carriages and saddle - 


horses were in waiting, and inex pres. 
sible terror eren in all the at- 


tendan ts. 


The Seignor, calling to his domes- 
tics, and drawing a pistol from his 


side, threatened to dispatch the first 


man who refused his obedience; then 


entering the hall, his indignation was 


discharged on the consternated Count, 


#6 Your timidity, Count, has inspired 


our people with distrust ; 


backed my enterprise J should have 


had 


you 


found out the knavery which has suc- 
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ceeded too well in scaring you from 
this spot. A little firmness would 
have revealed Re plot without this 


extremity.” 


It n have availed nothing, 
Seignor. I am not alarmed. without a 
cause: there is no good to be done. I 


am informed the Chanoine and Gri- 


penau have disappeared, by the trick 
of shutting the door upon them, which 
was intended for us. Our graves 


would soon have been scratched deep 


enough in the chapel, and a stone 
slab concealed the villainous stratagem 
of the Count ; which, you may depend 
upon, has been the fate of my friend 
Repertiglio, the lawyer, and the other. 


I heard their groans, As the scheme 


of the Count f is frustrated with us, we 
are now to be devoted to the fury of 


the Peasants. 1 5 


ce What i is your ex pedient, Seignor *. | 
E A Count Montmelian. | 


ce Revolution, revenge. t the eig. 


nor an swered., 


+ * # 
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Roderigo now. entered the hall, say- 


ing they would be surprised if they did 
not make for the north draw- ridge 
without delay; that shouting was heard 
on all quarters, and he was certain the 
Castle would be entered in less than 
an hour, for they could discern seve - 
ral parties of men approaching with 
torches i in their hands. 

60 Let then advance!” kad the Seig- 
nor fuxiously. . 5 We have good ca- 
pitulation in our hands. By the holy 
cross, I will revenge myself for the 
loss of the Chanoine. The Countess 
and bar acer walk be our Ons 2 


77 15 us fly the Castle, e 
the Count, and no molestation will be 
offered. We have shed blood enough 
already. My conscience is greatly smit- 
ten. 5 


* - 
L $ 


b „Mark me meli Sg and W 
press your menacing looks. I saw the 


same vision when I was a youth. I 


was fostered in this Castle by the fa- 


ther of the present Count. One day, 
on his return from college, he was in- 
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stigated to show me some indignities. 
I resented them; a secret revenge 
lurked in my soul; our quarrel was 
made known to the good old Count, 


who, knowing his hatred against me 
would increase with his years, made 


a will to favour the nee whych 
brought us here. 


« A short tis after his departure, 
increasing in favour with the old 
Count, I found myself slighted, and 


indifferently treated by the Countess. 


The high bailiff, Goismormant, and 


Guillaume, the friar, devised a scheme 
to divest me of the protection of the 
Count, by magnifying the resentment 


T had shewn to the insult I received 
from his son, which was seconded 
by his mother, he was r mortal 
enemy. | | 


„Feeling my resentments increase, 
and valuing my own independence, I 
demanded permission of the old Count 
to leave the Castle, and enter "me ser. 
N NN ata! ii bes 
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| The Count granted my request, 
and, before I took my leave, informed 
me of the views he entertained to brin g 


about an alliance between our houses; 


and commanding me to pledge my 
word to forget the violence of his son: 


to be brief, the present Count struck 


me on the face, in the heat of our dis- 
pute. I vowed a mortal revenge upon 
him; nor could the injunction of the 
old Count, or the splendid views of the 


alliance hereafter, turn aside my re- 


Sentment. 


On the eve of leaving the Castle, 1 


quitted my apartment, and took a turn 
in the castle-yard, near the chapel, 
when, as true as I beheld the spectre 
Which made its appearance at the porch 
of the chapel, the same figure present- 
ed itself before me here 

„Impossible!“ d Spangno- 
letti. 


* Truth guides my lips,“ answered 
the Count. The Ys then * 
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to me: these were his words, 7 
happy youth ! the blood of your base 
ancestor flows in your veins. Beware 


the Count D'Haumont.“ It then dis- 
appeared. 


What then ? did you not mention 


this to the Count? 


« did fled trembling to him that 
instant. He summoned all his peo— 
ple—the chapel was visited. He,spoke 
apart to the Countess—they had words. 


5 together that e ” 


Ihe same trick played over again, 
now you are arrived,” resumed the 
Seignor. „Count, Count, you are a 
ee weak. man PN Keg 


— 
— 


« It may be so, gy he answered ; * but 


the impression was Iso strong, that J 


could never prevail on myself to enter 
these walls again.“ 


«It is plain enough,” replied the 
Seignor, „this scheme of the Count 
has succeeded too well, The old con- 


oo 


> * 8 
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federate attendants of the Castle, in- 


stigated by him, have availed them- 
selves of your fears to terrify you 
again with the old trick they had de- 


ceived you by before. Thus cowardice, 


Count,“ continued the Seignor, “ de- 
prives us of the power of doing our- 
selves justice. I am persuaded, by 


your relation, this was an expedient of 
the old Countess in confederacy with 


Goismormant and the Friar, to cir- 
cumvent the views of the- Count, 
to impress you with supernatural 


fears in your youth, and to break the 
alliance.” 


cc It has then had its effect,” an- 
swered Count Montmelian. 


6 If you Will not summon up forti- 


tude to extricate yourself, let destruc- 


tion then light on your head,” cried 


the Seignor. 


ce repeat it again, there is knavery 


at the bottom of all this business. If you 
will both solemnly pledge yourselves 
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to second me in a counter- plot to the 
machinations of the Count, I will re- 
lease you from the peril which awaits 
us all. Fill out some wine. We 
must make brief work of it - what say 
you, young man? You have two stout 
arms to revenge the wrongs of your 
father and yourself; are you man 


enough? I believe we are all imposed 


upon » betrayed to our destruction.“ 


e am as desperate as yourself, Seig- 


nor,“ answered young * 


«& To business, then,” the other re- 


plied. 


The Seignor now ordered Roderigo 
and. Bassenet to summon all the at- 


tendants before him. They entered 


the hall, when he addressed them in 
the following manner: 


e We have but a 5 moments left, 


my friends, to decide on our fate. 
The peasants are close on the Castle. 


JULIA D'HAUMONT. - 


They will revenge the fate of their 
companions, If we attempt our flight, 
Ve are certain of being surprised and 
overpowered by numbers. You may 


assure yourselves the trick of the cha- 


pel, and the other scheme to terrify us 
in the old tower, has been a plan to 


drive us from the Castle, in which de- 


vice these gentlemen (naming Mont- 
melian and his son) were to fall sa- 


erifices to the villainy of the Count - 


D'Haumont. I will convinee you of 
this truth, if you are all determined 
to remain firm; and I will pledge my 
own life I will lead. you safe from these 
walls. It will then be the business 


of Count Montmelian to proceed on 
other measures, to obtain satisfaction 
from the Count D' Haumont. Are 


ir all e to * our ee "a 


With thee terms, Roderigo n i 


he was sure the rest would comply. 


« Doyou then mount to the chamber 


of the Countess and her daughter, and 


bring them to our presence: use force, 
H 3 i - 
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and bind their arms, to prevent any 
parts resistance.“ 


In vain were the intreaties of Ma- 
dam Grammont and Cecile, after the 
departure of the Chanoine, to prevail on 
them to leave the Castle, by the project- 
ed scheme of the subterraneous pas- 
sage. They saw, through the iron 
grated casement of the state · room, the 
carriages and horses moving about the 
yard, the attendants of their. suspi- 
cious guests passing backwards and 
forwards with their torches. Every 
frightful idea rushed upon their 1 ima- 

N 


The Counters believed the prepara- 
tion was to fly with them from the 
Castle. Their domestics secured, the 
old housekeeper no longer making her 
appearance, the impracticability of 
flight, every tender solicitude of a pa- 
rent, who dreaded some fatal conspira- 
cy, embodied scenes .of n 
horror. 

Jillia was comforting her mother | 
with the words of Rolando ; H which 
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bade them yield to their fate with an 
holy submissjon, at the instant they 


heard the noise of many people rush- 
ing to their apartment. 


he door was instantly forced. 
Roderigo entered, with the Moors and 
several others. 


"FE Self preservation,” said Roderi go, 
« obliges us to obey the commands of 
our master.“ 


They then proceeded to bind the 
arms of the Countess. Unheedful of 
the intreaty, which beauty, innocence, 
and meekness uttered, they bound 
Julia also, and in this condition they 
were conducted to the hall. Cecile 
Was left behind, who had fallen into 
an bysteric fit. 


When they 3 the presence of 
the Montmelians and the Seignor, the 
Countess, with a firm look, demanded 
the. reason of this insuit ? | 


H 
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Count Montmelian replied, « The 

extraordinary conduct of the Count, 
your husband, has impelled us to this 
measure: Our own lives depend. on 
the projet we have concerted, to un- 
veil the mystery of this spot. There 
is an apparition of an armed figure 
at the portal of the chapel, which has 
$ubdued the hearts of our people. My 
friend the Chanoine has been surprised 
by the stratagem. It was concerted to. 
ensnare us. It is the presence of your- 
self and daughter who must be made 
instrumental to the disclosure of this 
im position. The conspiracy of the 
peasants is also ripe to fall on our 
heads. We are well aware the Count 
D'Haumont will use this expedient to 
wreak that vengeance which his ad- 
dress failed in by the plot of the cha- 
pel and the insurre tion of the pea- 


Vants.““ 


My daughter and mynelf are arm- 
ed with souls firm to defy the utmost 
cruelty you are prepared to inflict 
upon us,” answered the Countess. I 

scorn to yield to any terms for your 
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clemency. T his violenceand disgrace 
iustice will soon Punish. oY 

cc Madam,” replied Montmelian, 
© it is the base designs of the Count, 
your husband, which have driven us to 


this cruel alternative. Every law of 
hospitality and humanity has been vio- 
Jated since the short period of our 


arrival here. I know by this deed I. 
shall renounce every claim on your 
house, which honour forces me to re- 
cede from; but it, will procure us am- 


pe revenge.” 


e There is no time te lose, : cried: 


Bassenet, who was arrived from the 
south turret: «a strong party of 


peasants are already for eing the draw ä 
; bridge. 175 


« Drag them alon Io cried the Seige 
nor, and follow me. Let them ap- 
proach; we have our safety here 


The Countess and Julia were forced 
into the laurel grove, in front of the- 
H 3 
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portico of the chapel, when the Seig- 
nor commanded Roderigo, Bassenet, 
Mamrisco, and the other Moor, to 
bind the eyes of the ladies. Let 
every one keep close to us, and pre- 
pare their weapons for self- defence.“ 


The Countess and Julia knelt, the 
ruffians refused a farewell embrace 
between the ee, and her daugh- 
ter. 5 


«© Now, Roderigo, ab you, Bas- 
senet,” cried "the Seignor, „“ present 
"your weapons to their breasts. Sum- 
mon the spectre forth, Count Mont- 
melian, and prove yourself a gentle. 

man and a soldier. On my life we 
shall find a tongue. If any violence 
be offered, dispatch he Countess and 
her dau ghter. 


Then to the north Eraw-bridge 
let each man mount his horse, and 
trust to his own valour, to make a road 
through the 1 scoundrels, if we 
are attacked.” 
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count Montmelian advanced within 
a few paces of the portal of the chapel; 
his sword arm was slung in a hand- 
kerchief; in his left he held a Pistol. 
The son was armed with a sword in 


one hand and a pistol in the other. 


The Seignor stood with his pistols on 
one side of the Countess and her 
daughter, behind whom was planted a 
few domestics, with loaded carbines, 


taken from'the armoury. 


[4 


Count Montmelian called 000 in 
these words: 


cc © Gount D-Haumont, 3 forth, 


reveal yourself, and save your wife | 


aye eb 


My Let him propose terms for our se- 
e ny shouted the . I 


The peasants are upon us,” cried 


one of the attendants. 


. . 
« 4 


. 


- Atthismoment the chapel-door flew 
open” a blaze of light illumined the 
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choir ; the cecayed banners waved on 
the walls, over the tomb: of the old 
Count. The figure in armour. stood 
in front of the rails of We: . wi 
his beaver up. JEN | 


ee all the nent af e cried 
out Count Montmelian, *«< it is the: 
| Shade or * old Count He 


« If it will not W said the 
Seignor, I will command the Moor to 
dispatch the Countess and her daugh- 
ter.” Then rushing instantly by the 
Count and his son, he planted him 
self full in front of the door, present - 
ing his pistol, and exclaĩming, If you 
come from the dead my weapon wilt 
| Have no power over you. If you de- 
mand vengeance, signal out the cul- 
prit whose crimes merit punishment; 
speak, or I will OI a * 
at your head.? 5 | 
+} At that moment a report of fire-. 

arms was keard- within side oß the 
chapel. The Seignor fell dead on the 
spot. The peasants, at the south gate, 
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had mounted the' ramparts, who see- 


ing the lights, and the people of Count 
Montmelian, drew up near the portico- 


of the W nr and er nee n 


them. + 


Rodeplo; Bossenet, and | the Moors, 
beholding the sudden catastrophe of 
their tyrant leader, whom they served 
through fear, terrified with the arm 
ed figure, impressed with awe at the 
sanctity of the awful display of the 
tombs, the gothic embellishments of 
the chapel, and receiving no com- 
mands, fled, crying out for mercy, n 


the anten followers, 


At "ths hend of the pe De 
Mortville in an instant presented him: 


self before the chapel—the situation of. 


the Countess and Julia, still on their 
knees, with their arms bound behind 


them, and with bandages over their 


eyes, left them no time to parley ; they 


discharged their weapons at the Coun 7 


Montmelian and his unfortunate son, 


who, congealed with fear, from having 


a firm belief in the supernatural ap- 


nh | 
£ 


*: 
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pearance of the armed figure, made he' 
resistance, 1 fell on e. ee of the 
Seignor. „ e, Fonts cee an | 

Ihe Countess and Julia were imme- 
diately raised from the ground. The 
armed figure approached. What wor ds 
can paint the mingled impressions of 
of terror, hope, and wonder, which by 
turns seized them, when they recog- 
nized in their deliverer a husband and 
a a father desi 


At the dend of their faithful pea- 5 
sants De Mortville saluted them, v whege | 
interposing hand was made the instru- 
ment to cut off the * house _— 
Montmelian. rg EA 

The gates of the Castle were . 
flung open, and crouds of armed pea- 
sants entered. Shouts of. Joy were 
heard on every side. 8 

This was the reward of obedience 
and duty; the glorious reward of pa- 
tience, under affliction and misery. 

Religion found her triumph in the 


A 
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breast of virtue and resignation. The 
ways of Providence were justified, and 
the house of Haumont made to. flou- 
rish on a secure basis of enobled vir- 


TUE | 


Fee by the unt the: Cha- 
noine, Repertiglio, Friar Guillaume, 
Preville, Martin, and several marshal- 
mien made their appearance, leading 
an the lawyer, and OR. 

Every transport of! happiness seem- 
ed prepared to hail this unexpcted re- 
verse of fortune. The Count led 
the Countess to the mansion, and De 
Mortville gave his hand to the trem- 
bling Julia. 


The lawyer and Gri penau, en g 
the forgiveness of the Count, revealed 
their horrid conspiracy: Instigated 
by the Count Montmelian, to conceal 
his unjust superintendance of the seig- 
niory, his usurped power of enforcing 
his alliance with the houge of Hau- 
mont, and as the final means of obtain- 
ing a full measure of revenge, Gri- 


k_ 
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penau had been dispatched as his as- 
> gassin. Thus far the deep-rooted pre- 
judice which had tempted the Count 
to infract the. binding obligation due 
to the extraordiuary though pious. 
commands of his late father, serving 
to increase the revenge of Montmelian, 
proved in the end the just retribution. 
denounced . Speer his house. 


By the Al countel of Rolando; 
the Cott D'Haumont had concealed 
himself in the convent of the Holy. 
Fraternity, waiting, with an anxious re - 
luctance, the interview between young. 
mapa and his beloved child. 


It was there he heard the com- 
plaints of extortion and cruelty com- 
mitted by Count Montmelian, during 
his long administration; and on the 
insurreetion of the peasants to redress 
the injustice shewn to his high-bailiff, 
he found he had usurped a power, 

which threatened hostility against his 
person; thus assisted by Guillaume, 
he concerted the scheme of impressing. 
Montmelian and his guests with ter- 
ror—to avoid effusion of blood, and to 


TULIA D "SAUMONT. 163 


force the Count to recede from an al- 
liance which threatened the happiness 
of his future days. 


The chancel of the chapel, fronting 
thecemetry, bounded by the great fosse 


of the Castle, was entered from the sub- 
terraneous passage which led under the 


old square tower, and from whence the 
Count and his people had an easy access 
through the window. The tower also 


communicated at pleasure with the 


eee 


9 


Guillaume and his companions con- 


trived to sling a heavy piece of ord- 
" nance, which, in ancient times, had 
been planted through an embrazure, 
when the Castle withstood an assault, 


over a trunsome beam above the ar- 


moury-room, and which abutting a- 
gainst another trunsome beam, adjoin- 


ing the dining-hall, caused the shock 


which alarmed the guests "—— 
in the hall. 


| 1f any attempt was made to enter the 
tower, either for the purpose of taking 
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weapons from the armoury- room, to 
investigate the noise produced by the 
ordnance, or to discover the subterra- 
neous entrance, the floor over the ar- 
moury- room, where Guillaume and the 
rest were concealed, was perforated 
with holes. The holes were contrived 
to produce the pantomine of the lances 
moving upwards from their rests, by 
means of twine fastened to them. The 
same was connected "AY the breast- 
plates on the wall. 


The armour was thus thrown from 
the wall, and the lances raised up. 
When the attendants fled, and Guil- 
laume found his scheme succeed, he 

descended to the armoury-room with 
his companions, and cut the twine 
from the pieces of armour, which 
broke by their fall, and thus every 

trace of deception was removed, should 
Aa further inspection be made. 


When the lawy er approached the 
chapel he was knocked down by a mar- 
Shalman, with others planted behind the 
laurel near the 18 8 to oppose any. 
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violence which might be attempted to 


force the door, with a view to discover 
the Count. Their retreat with the 
lawyer was over the rampart, into the 


cemetry, by the means of ladders, and 


which retreat was facilitated by the 
flight of the terrified domestics. 


After the scheme of the armoury, 


Guillaume and his companions made 


their retreat through the subterraneous 
passage leading to the great fosse; and 
mounting to the cemetry, they entered 


it through the window of the chancel. 


Over the portico of the chapel a mar- 
shalman was placed at the circular 
window, to give notice of the approach 

of the Count Montmelian, the Seig- 
nor, or any other, 


When the count D'Haumont made 
his appearance in the armour of an old 
Count, he had a black veil to throw 
cover him, and being without-his shoes, 
his retreat behind the laurel could be 


made withdut noise; where his atten- 
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dants were posted, and well armed, to 
defend him, in case o attack, or it their 
Project miscarried. 


A signal given by the marshalman, 

posted at the circular window, caused 
the door of the chapel to fly open, by the 
means of a rope managed by those in 
one of the side aisles, to entrap the 
leaders, or any person bold enough to 
enter. ä 


This device had been handed down 
from ancient date, to impose terror, 
for certain purposes, and which had 
been practised when Count Montme- 
lian was a youth under the direction of, 
the old Countess, to avert his revenge 
against the Count D'Haumont. Having 
been the principal instigator of that 
prejudice which her son had cherished 
from his cradle against the intended al- 
liance of their houses, the Countess used. 
every method, but in vain, to over- rule 

the Count. 


. S and the 
warshalmen, being released from their 


— 
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confinement, a general congratulation 
took place. Thus every prespect of in- 
creasing happiness seemed to hail the 
approach of the morning dawn. 
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| CHAPTER xIx. 


— — 


There is but one way for life's pilgrimage; 
The guide our conscience, rectitude our path. 


'T'HE inai gnant St. Julien endeavoured 


to repel every assistance which Fre- 
derick and the tender young widow 
were sedulous in shewing him. Despair 


and resentment tortured his soul; he 


_ raved at the perfidious De Mortville, 


whom he now beheld in the light of a 


victorious rival, rushing to the Castle 


as the deliverer of his beloved Julia. 


As the effusion of blood continued, 


the violence of his passion subsided, 
and at the interval of a fainting NT. 


a<ssisted by old Benguarde and Han- 
nah, Frederick conveyed him to the 
cot. Hannah, with an infant in her 
arms, flew to the venerable. Rolando, 
whose experience in surgery and medi. 
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cine had often proved beneficial among 
the villagers, in hs most penn 
cases. | 


The good father soon repaired to 
the cot; he held in his hand a styptic 
to assuage the hemorrhage; it was to 
be taken internally. St. Julien in a 
feeble voice told the father he was re- 
signed to die, and waving his n 
os It back, 


FR Unhappy th 5 1d Rolando, 
«« prophetic of some mishap, I counselled 


you to remain in my cell: your un- 


governable passion convinced me some 
dreadful punishment was prepared to 
fall upon you. 
survives the turbulent scenes now tran- 
sacting in the Castle; if the cause of 


Count D'Haumont should pros per, and 


your rival meet his punishment, this 
desperate temper will prove a 9 
reward to the lady whose hand you 
stand so fair a chance of — 
The phial which I hold in my hand 
will not fail to procure some respite to 
make your peace with offended Heaven, 
it N chanca to raise Jen from the 
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4 he object of your heart 
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brink of the grave. Have resolu- 
tion to encounter the will of Provi- 
dence with patient suffering. Herein 
is true valour manifested, not in the 
base revenge you sought un your = 
. 5 


/ 


The distant repotts of fire arms From | 


the Castle were heard, while the holy 


man was continuing his exhortation; 
«« Hark!” cried Rolando, * the fray 


is began in the Castle; when all hu- 


man hope fails, and you refuse to wait 


the trial which Heaven thinks fit to 
im pose on sinful man, then refuse my 


aid: but try to survive a few moments, 
to hear the news, either good or bac 5 


St. Julien drank off the contents of 
the phial. Rolando persuaded him to 


suffer his wound.to-be examined; he 
had provided himself with instruments 


to probe it. The sword of his enemy 


bad pierced a small artery in his side: 


he drest it externally with his styptic. 
In a few minutes the effusion of blood 
was stanched. St. Julien fell into a 


profound sleep Frederick wrung bis 
halids, and lamented over his master, 
thinking he had breathed his last. 
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Rolando desired them to kneel with 
him by his side. He petitioned Hea- 
ven with great fervour to restore him; 
and he continued in prayer till news 
had reached the cot from the Cas. 


-Ue. 


"y 


St. Julien still continued in nah | 


when Rolando giving his directions to 
Frederick and the assiduous Hannah, 
left them with good hopes of his re- 
covery, but with strict caution not to 
mention to him, when he awoke, the 
happy tidings received from the "vom 
tle. ag 


The Countess sootbhed in the arms 
of her beloved husband, awoke from 
refreshing sleep. The horns of the 
Shepherd were again heard from the 
mountains. The Castle resumed, on 
the ensuing day, the busy preparation 
to hail its long desired lord. 


«Julia passed the night j in the tumult 
of conflicting passion. The dreadful 
event which harrowed up her youthful 
heart was now past. 'The enemy of 
her peace was no more. 
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But as in the encounter of human vicis. 
situde, no sooner one ill is triuniphed 


over, than the imagination paints fresh 


ones to the mind she found her peace 


1 again invaded. Her heart was now at 


liberty. The Count was, by an unexpec- 
ted transition from despair to splendid 


hope, in the ample possession of his do- 


main. The fate of St. Julien was placed 
before her. The few days since her 


arrival had brought indistinct tidings. 


He had been pronounced out of dan 


ger; but the effects of his repulse now 


left her great cause to apprehend an 


Alteration in his pursuit. The high 
spirit of the Marquis gave her alarms; 


she entered the apartment of her trans: 
ported parents with a countenance 
mingled with joy and regret. l 


| © Now, Julia,” cried the Count,” 
3 you will welcome St. Julien. Our 
happiness will then be com plete. I shall 

ost an express to the Marquis, and 
our Castle will resound once more with | 
Its ancient festivity.” Ks, 
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De Mortville approached, to receive 


from the Count acknowledgments due 


to his gallantry. His decisive services 
were repaid by the Count by every 

_ grateful tender; but his accidental ar- 
rival was considered ominous in the af- 
fairs of St. Julien, 


1 They were n in the state · room 
at breakfast. The events of the Castle 


had been talked over; the Count ques - 
tioned De Mortville on news from his 


friend St. Julien. The Countess and 
Julia looked urgent for his reply. A 
panic seized his perfidious heart; his 
lips were glazed; he saw, by the anxi- 
ous demeanour-of the Count, St. Julien 
was cherished with his usual friendship. 


«© You shall be my messenger of the 
happy event which nas reinstated me 
in my domains ; lose no time, but bring 
the afflicted St. Julien, with the Mar- 
quis his father, to this Castle. My 


daughter is now prepared to give him 


her hand,” resumed the Count. 


The blushin g Julia cast her confess- 
ing eyes on her mother. The Coun- 
1 


tinued the Count, to report his death, 


174 TULIA D'öHA UMONT. 


tess pressing her hand to her breast, 
said, Julia, our friend, Monsieur De 
Mortville, shall rate this act of friend- 
ship with the great service the Count 
feels himself so r bound to 


repay. 27 


De Mortville now discovered the 
vaing lory of his soul had deceived him; 


he was deprived of all utterance. His 


countenance changed, 


« Speak, Sir,” cried the Count, 
&« you have bad news to pronounce 
from Mousieur St Julien? Wherefore 
is your countenance so changed? Keep 
us no longer in suspence, we will still 
thank Providencefor his bounty, though 
we may perhaps have cause to lament 


a loss which 5 the Joys of the - 


sent moment. a 

Alas l. exclaimed the Colitis; 1 
see by the looks of Monsieur De Mort- 
ville we have lost our St. Julien.“ 


« You have a commission, Sir,“ con- 
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or the final infraction of his alliance 
With our house. Let me know it.” 


De Martville rose hastily, and 1050 i 


spoke: Behold, Count D'Haumont,” 
he replied, drawing his sword,“ this 
weapon, which pierced the heart of 


5g my once cherished friend, shall ex- 
Plate the horrible crime of presump- 


tion on the breast of a traitor. 


The Count rushed on De Mortville, | 


Julia fainted at the feet of her mo ker, 


De Mortville was disarmed. The 
attendants in waiting in the anti-roou. 
ran hastily into the apartment. 


At this moment the good Rolando 
made his N 

cc Ah! '” cried the hermit, *« propit1- 
ous Heaven, still vigilant: over your 


happiness, has made me the instrument 


of your protection. Let go the hands 
of that violent man. Let the conflict 
in his soul be his punishment. St. 
A is not dead. By easy steps they 


149 


. — 
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are bearing him to the Castle in a lit 
ter. I have visited him this morning. 


and spoke comfort to his afflited heart. 


He comes, the awful example of un- 
een resentment. 


«« have un informed this gentle- 
man here, who unexpectedly encoun- 
tered him, sought to claim the hand 
of your daughter for his valiant conduct 
in defence of your house. Heaven has 
made him the instrument, through the 
evil passion of his heart, to Serve you 
well.” | 75 | 


ee Ot, Julien then lives ! * 8 
De Mortville. Let him behold an 
execrable villain. Iwill hear his railing 
of obloquy, and nobly make atonement 
for the dishonourable hand which was 
raised up against him.“ 


The fire of youth is any of. ex- 


cess, resumed Rolando. “The ways 


of ¶ · aven are justified. Through you 
the completion of this mo? business 
1 98 W about.” 


— 3g 
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% He will not remonstrate on your 

unkindness, I have soothed his spirit 

with reproof. His intemperate passion 

has been punished; as yours, by con- 

science, feels a keener wound than 

self. inflièted death can now bring with 

it. Be patient then, and let your ac- 
tions flow from that accursed heart re- 

pentance may hereafter calm.“ 


Rolando once more spread serenity 
and peace. The agitated De Mortville 
now sought every method to expiate 
his guilty ambition, and frankly con- 
fessing the vain motive of his enter- 
prize, received from the Count D'Hau- 
mont a renewal of friendshi p. | 


— 


„et in his expectations, * 
heard from the Count the true mo- 
tive of the interdiction of St. Julien 
from the alliance with his daughter, 
which at ence explained the repulse 
he was witness to when the parties were 
met in the garden at La Prarie, and 
which served to confound him with re- 

pentance and morn: 4ch 
| EF: 
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| Attendants were now dispatehed t. to 
welcome the wounded St. Julien to the 
Castle. The mournful processjon was 
now seen slowly advancing to the south 
draw- ase. | 


Rolando seeing the effect which the 
unfortunate event had caused in the 
tender breast of Julia, exhorted her to 

that firmness which had already proved 
her worthy of the brightest recom - 
pence. He had administered a cordial 
to St. Julien; the-virtues of the medi- 
cine and his skill had PREY every 
nes success. . 


They all left the mansion to meet 
St. Julien on his arrival. Rolando 
conducted the repentant De Mortville 
under his arm. His eye of contrition 
was cast on St. Julien. 


133 Behold,” said Rolando, “the peni- 

| tence of this gentleman.” St. Julien 
stretched forth his hand; but when 

he saw the lovely julia approach, re- 
novated life spread a faint blush over 
His palid features. 


7 
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« You see, Sir, » eried Rolando, 
«© how Heaven rewards the patient and 
resigned under ailliction. Had you, 
in the height of your vindictive choler, 
refused my suecour, your eyes would 
have been for ever closed on this scene. 
Let the same resignation still calm the 
transport of your heart, and obey the 
instructions I gave you this morning. 
Repose will soon restore you to many 
blessings, which Heaven, vigilant over 


the house of Haumont, is 9 to 


shower upon you.” 


. Julien was transported to the 
mansion. The tender solicitude of 


. Julia was tranquilized by her confidence 
in the n. 


The men now assembled in the halt 
of audience. The bodies of Count 
Montmelian, his son, and the Seignor, 
were placed on an elevated spot in the 


centre. The Count ascended the chair 


of state The doors were flung open; 


the attendants, retainers, and the pea-: . 


sants flocked in order and silence to the 
hall. The ceremony of his resumption 


OR, 


* 
| 
J 


| + 
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was. , amidst the shouts of his | 


faithful tenants and dependants 


When the ceremony was ended , the 


Count promised redress of that injus- 
_ tice, the cruelty of Montmelian had 


spread over his tenantry. Hannah, the 


widow of Benguarde, was rewarded for- 


the care of St. Julien. Rolando now | 
came forward, and pointing to the 


bodies of Count Montmelian, his son, 
and the Seiznor, made an oration over 


them. 


5:1 Behold, he said, © the strong in- 
ter position of providential *punish- 
ment: how Heaven even in this world, 
through ways incomprehensible to hu- 
man beings, rewards obedience ang 


Has ren 1 


By his request the Cont; the Coun- 
* tes, Julia, Repertiglio, De M ortville, 
and old Goismormant, the high- bailiff, 
proceded to the chapel, where, he said, 
he had a secret to im part at the tomb of 
the deceased Count, where he com- 
manded orisons to be said, and prayers 
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for the delivery of the house of Hau- 


| mont, 


The mevkiering walls, the Goran 
_ decorations, the pavement strewed 
with fragments of the banners, part of 
which still waved over the tombs of the 
ancient Counts; many of. the worm- 
eaten lances fallen from their hold- 
fasts ; the helmets and other trophies 
corroded with rust; the once splendid 
chancel disfigured with green mantled 
dew; the picture over the altar of the 
Assum ption almost defaced with damp 
exhalations; the organ over the gallery 
coated with spider- webs and murky ex- 
erescences, caused an aweful panic in 
the breast of Julia. She knelt, with: 
her mother and the Count, before the 
chancel, while the hermit continued 
praying. 

Tue tomb of his murdered ancestor 
stood on one side of the chancel. 


THE IVSCRIPTION. 
Here rests in hope, 


— 


JULIA D'HAUMONT:. 
The body 
of- -- 
Jonx, Count of HAUMO T. 
I His soul 
; Pled from the hands of ruffans, 
+ Ihe rt day of June, 1553. 


Though martial prowess, honour blaz'd his shield, 
Though valour dauntlesss bore him through the 

fteld, = x7 25 l 

Though in the midst of ruthless fight he pass'd,. 
Buy murder foul brave Haumont fell at last. | 


| When the service was coneluded 
Rolando requested all the attendants 
to return, excepting the Count, Coun- 
tess, Julia, and Goismormant. A slab, 
which covered the tomb of the murder 
ed Count, he then commanded Gois- 
mormant to raise up with a crow. 


They were rapt in surprise, when 
Rolando proceeded to rake off some of 
the mould which concealed a thick 

wooden box, which having opened, he 
ik drew forth .a parchment scroll. He 
| then stood before the rails of the chan- 
| cel, and thus addreted them: 
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« This prays Count, I disco- 
vered in a secret hole of the rock of m 
cell, It was there secreted by a former 


| hermit. It is the annals of your family, 


continued from the &ra of the haughty 


Duke Ourson, whose barbarity in this 


Castle drew on him the vengeance of. 
Heaven. I deposited it in this spot, 
lest death might cut me off before the 
completion of this happy event, which 
has enabled me to reward your illus- 
trious house for its pious obedience. 


The secret was intrusted only to your 
high-bailiff to disclose it in due season; 


nor would it have transpired now, but 
that Heaven has thought fit to reveal 
its high behest, in restoring you to 
pour domains, hereafter to become the 
Protector of your poor dependants; to 
show, by, the example of yourself aud 


family that virtue shall receive its re- 


ward here, as well as a more ee 
recom e in another World.“ < 


Alter verudbing: Aa portion of the ma- 
nuscript, which related to many cu- 
rious events of the house of Paumont, 
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at a remote ra, he paused on the fol- 
lowing Passage: | | 


yh on the conquest of the FOR g hold 
of Creve Cœur Castle the Duke Ourson 
Was deter. ined to make his stand on. 


this spot, which exceeded in strength 


his own Castle of Bonoventi. Where- 
fore, having caused his exhaustless- 

treasures, the spoils of many religious 
editices, and the saccage of many 
towns, to be transported to it, he set 
about repairing the fortifications, aud 
rendering the works as he thought im- 
pregnable. But such 1s the instability 
of human affairs, when a man only 
trusts to the frailty of his own strength, 
and reſuses to invoke the stronger arm 
of heavenly protection to his aid, that 
the Duke at last, by his cruelty to the 
lady Olivet, found a greater champion 
to encounter than he expeted- Hea- 
ven stirred up the brave Count D'Hau- 
mont and his valiant followers to re. 
venge his cruelties and his extortions, 
and the Duke thus fell at the * of 


| bu Pride and glory. 
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© Now, continued Rolando, after 
reading this passage, and pointing out 
another, which described the worldly 
affairs of this warlike Count greatly 
perplexed, and woetully straightened, 
_ «after the capture of the Castle, where 
he expected to be in possession of a 
great mass of wealth, and so- much so, 
that after the Savoyards were driven 
beyond the mountains, his followers 
were starving for the want of provi- 
sions; and though diligent search v as 
made for the treasures of the Duke, 
yet all his pains and trouble in the end 
proved. fruitless; and all hopes were 
given up for the discovery of it; since 
which the remembrance of this curi- 
ous fact the lapse of time has sunk in 
Oblivion. | 


«© It now remains for me to point 
out the spot where this mass of .trea- 
sure has been so long concealed, and- 
if Heaven has placed my judgment 
right, the virtues of yourself agd family 
Shall claim that reward which the in- 
strumental hand of piety and obedi- 
ence has at last brought to light. 
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6 J have therefore concluded, the 
Duke of Ourson, when he transported 
the treasure to the Castle, made choice 
of a spot the most concealed and the 
most difficult of access to any of the 
garrison. 1 further believe the secret 
of. the deposit being intrusted to a few 
confidential followers whom his cruelty 
might cause to be put to death, or they 
might have fallen with him at the siege 
of the Castle. This spot I'therefore 
conclude to be the dungeon where the 
lady Olivet was confined. The pas- 
sage to it can only admit of one per- 
son at a time, and the subtérraneous 
vault is Sufficiently capacious to receive 


it. 57 

e havin g finished, the Count, : 

Rolando, and Goismormant proceeded 
to the search. 


On their entering the dun geon with 


torches, search was made on the stone 


pavement, to discover traces which 
—_ lead to the discover, y. 


« Give me your crow,” cried Ro- 
lando. Let me strike it on the cen- 
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tre stone of the area. If it sounds hol. 


low, there is a vault under it.“ 


He gave a stroke. They heard a 


hollow sound. I he Count perceived 
a cross in the centre of it. By my 
faith, this shews Rolando. does not 
err, he said. $1 


They raised the ponderous stone; 
under it they discovered a massy oaken 
frame-work, anda door, with a massy 
padlock, of corroded i iron, which felt 
to pieces on the slightest touch, 


The Count «wb aghast with ex- 


pectation and astonishment. 


«© Bear witness,” cried Rolando, 
« how human prudence, sagacity, and 


moral virtue can obtain the summit 
of human wishes. Let me consecrate 
this spot; let my prayers as.end to 
Heaven, that this Mammon of trans- 
gression may do honour and glory to 
the great Donor who has made me tae 
instrument of this discovery.” 


4 
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N They entered the vault with their 
torches. It was excavated from the 
solid rock, in a rough manner, which 

evinced the greatest expedition. It 
egg the whole area of the dun- 
The roof was supported with 

— jambs of timber, over which were 
laid the stone slabs forming the pave- 

ment. . ; 


Round this vault a number of bete 5 
were filled, some of i iron, some of wood; . 
jars of earthen ware ranged on the 
ground ; leathern flaggons, several of 
which were decayed and scattered their 
contents near them, which consisted 
of the gold broad pieces of the age. 
The jars of earth contained an immense 
hoard of gold and silver specie, Italian — 
wins, and French. | 


The chests of wood were almost pe- 
rished ; the iron ones were forced. 
They contained chalices of gold and 
s-lver, candilabria, massive plate of 
various kinds, crucifixes inlaid with 

gens, jewels and other valuables, the 
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spoil of religious edifices, and of the 
mansions of the opulent, which the 
Duke Ourson had plundered. 


The treasure, in short, was inestima- 
ble. The Count, staggered with this 
extraordinary discovery, exclaimed, 


« How shall I dispose of this exhaust- Fo 


K 


less wealth! 


a There is but one 8 replied 
Rolando. Reserve to yourself an 


ample bounty; let the remainder be 


employed in the encouragement of use. 
ful labour; extend your power for the 
punishment of vice and the support of 
the meritorious. By this means you 
will see your dependants prosper in 
moderation and virtue, your estates 
flourish, for the example of man kind; 

hence these ideal relics will prove here. 


after a more substantial treasure, and 


justly obtain the splendid title of hu- 
man happiness. But remember, Count, 
your secrecy and moderation must be 
religiou>ly maintained, lest the envi- 
ous and rapacious conspire your down- 


tall, and that which is now offered to 
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your de as a blessing may, in the 


NO AProve. a curse.“ 


After this SIN eoldy: ien ry. which 


was brought to light by the good sense 
of Rolando, they repaired to the man- 


S1 On. . 


The heart of the Counit ended 
with goodness, moderation, and the 
enobled views of enforcing the coun- 


sel of the good Rolando. 


The gates of the Castle were thrown 
open to all the inhabitants of the seig - 
niory. | | 


In a few FR the wound of St. Julien 
manifested his speedy recovery. Julia 
scon found herself in the possession 
of the man her heart fondly cherished 
from her earliest youth; and the pre- 


sence of the Marquis St. Julien con- 
spired to heighten, with increased hap- 


piness, the splendid W 16 708 which 


soon followed. 


Sorin: renewed the ancient 


festivals of, the spot. Every old cus- 


— 
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tom of the Castle was exhibited, and 
for several days mirth, sports, and 


revelling exhilarated the heart of the 


once depressed tenant and retainer. 


Suitable to the condition of the 1 
did donor, the liberal largess branches 
out to every diffusive blessing: the 

poor dependant is excited to chearful 
industry in his laborious calling; the 
energies of human capacity are brought 


forth; the dissemination of well-placed 


rewards induce innumerable benefits, 
which finally centre in harmony, 
cheerfulness, and peace. 


Stimulated by this principle, the 


Count reformed the languid state of 
his domain; he lived to see the happy 
fruits of his benevolence; the deserted 
cottage peopled witha rising and Sturdy 
generation; the lands prolific in cul- 
ture, the flocks and herds multiplying 


around him; the pipe resounding , 
e the vallies, the peasant Joyous 
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in the dance; and the prayers of all 
Dau phiny bestowed on the flourishing 

„ and illustrious House of Haumont:. 
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